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*LINOR, you 
will not for- 

get your 
proinisu? n 

" Never, 
mnmu." 

What 
wuutd jju4 
one say to 
smooth the 
narrow 
pathway of 
death to a 
mother, to 
a woman 
dying in the 
fnfiueaa of 
her day a, 
while life 
wots still so 
hraght r and 
leaving bua~ 
bam}, chil- 
dren-— all that waa known and familiar behind her ? 
Of all tie wonderful thing* tn thin strange world, 
there is nothing more wonderful than the calm with 
which human creaturee sto out of it. They fear thetr 
going before it comes, as we all do, with a natural 
alarm. And how natural is that alarm! Even to 
tboae who have no fear of the judgment to 
come, which has such terrors for some, what a 
thing- It Kb to go away from everything known 
and tangible — from all the familiar ways of life, 
front uwLt't companionship and love — into the 
world where alt is unknown; and jet with what 

riirnprMnn*., wlsi'ii tli« mnmflnt (Vutipa, m-nat nf us 

do it, forgetting anxieties, troubles, fears alto- 
gether, and passing, without a tremor, the barrier 
between the seen and un-wn ! Mr*, Pereival was 
still at some distance from that aolemii step. It waa 
not Eftougtu even that tier case waa hopeless-, and 
in the depths of her soul she did not think 90 her- 




eelf r but made her provisions with a eenee that tbey 
woqld never be needed, She had not been a 
wonan used to self-denial. All had gone very 
smoothly with her in her life* She had been born 
rid. she had married well. It 1« true that her life 
had been more or leaa a Buffering one for years. 
She had borne a great many children, and had 
pasaed a great deal of her time, if not with enjoy- 
ment, at leaat with great content in her bed-room 
or on a aofa — petted t pitied, and indulged In all 
her fancies by everybody about her. Every 
device of comfort and Imturioua ease bad been 
eou £ht for her : her husband, himaelf a man fond of 
itaapAn-ait, a rvuintry pfuitlftnun and apoHKniA.ii, 
with a thousand things to occupy him, scarcely 
ere: came into her presence without an offering of 
aome sort or other. If be aometimea mLsaed her 
society, and pitied himself for baring to go into 
rhe wnrtd without her, there was, in the depths of 
lite beart, a conviction that delicacy and incapacity 
weie becoming things Lu a woman. He admired 
her all the more. He spoke of "your mother" 
to tbe children with a sort of adoring 1 aw*. She 
could do no wrong in hb eyes. That abe should 
want many thing* was right and befitting t it waa 
almost a favour to him thus to put it ia hia power 
to 6b much for her, to surround her with luxuries* 
When tbe key-note ia thus struck by the master 
of ike bouae. everything folk into harmony, and 
Mrs. Pereival waa an object of acini-adoration by 
all ifaoat her. She took it very sweetly, being 
a gentle creature by nature, one of those of whom 
people soy that they cannot he spoiled- Yet the 
universal bomagu bad ita natural efface, upon her. 
She took it for granted that everything waa 
to jieM to her wishes. Hud it been said in 
Armatead, or near it, that Mra. Pereival was an 
pgritiflt, thftrp would haw* hftftn onft univiu-raal out- 
cry of indignation. The terms that were applied 
to htr were the very reverse of this. "So unsel- 
fish/" people a&id- It ia the right word in all 
case? to apply to women, and it waa thought lo 
be (toubly true in her case. She never thought 
of harwlf * then waa no occasion, for every - 
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body ihnnght of her, fin* the di*tiTu*tion it 

too subtle to be noted by the general mind, 
and this was Mrs. Percivars character far md 
wide. 

Yetsbe had an eipectfltJon, a certainty, f catered 
by every act of everybody about her, that her 
comfort and satisfaction were (be ■object* moist 
important in the world. She never put thin bio 
words — it wes a conaciousnefts overtyiug evcry- 
ihiBg, promoted *u<i atr«xig4liaii*d by ovcrytKng 
round ;. and what bo natural as that she ahoiildact 
upon ft wfaea„ from ihe safe and aample invalidism 
of so many years,, she floated, all at once, wilbin 
night of death ! Her latest child was bat a few 
weeks old, and to leave that infant motherless 
waa a terrible thought At least in theory it raa 
a tcrribJe 
thought : 
and the 
gen tie 
mother, 

.vtog ^ a 
ittle wiib 
the idea 

whirh a* 

yet was 
not real to 
her, and 
feeling a 
kind of 
pensive 
enjoyment 
in imagin- 

thus of 



i?. 



er own 
earlydealh 
had mad"' 
an appeal 
to the de- 
votion of 
her eldest 

girl, now 

seated be* 
aide- her, 
With a 

heart full 
of natural 
vne and prnfnnnd tpnriernejui. She hart plprlg-pd 

Elinor never to leave the baby — never to let the 
little one feel that it had no mother : and the girl's 
response had been made with enthusiasm and 
tears — "Oht never ^ never! whatever it might 
coat, whatever might happen." They had Kissed 
each other, and wept together a tittle, and the 

mother had smiled through her team, and wring 
her daughter's heart by suggestions of the lime 

whiwi aba ■botild l» iyorni. fcl You *e?Il fill my 

place, my dearest; you wilt be a mother to litem 
all ; and poor pap** Elinor* how he will miss me. I 
have not been a wife like many others, able to go 
out with him, fo ride with him, to cuter into all 
lie w doing—" 



« Oh, minima, you hare been an angel In him 
and to iui all. 11 

The puor lady smiled with tender enofriL 
She was beautiful in her weakness, mora beauti- 
ful, perhaps, than she had b«n in her brat diys, 
her eyes large and bright with pain, hex colour*} 
delicate, her fair hair curling about her forehead, 
which was not U»e fashion of these tiroes. She 
accepted the admiration of bo* child as the otter* 
anoo of lord. " You hnv6 *J1 made the boot of 
me always," she said* » 0b } my darling, yvu will 
try to be a comfort to him when I am ggoe> 
Already you are a great comfort. You are more 
mistress of the bouse than I have been for years. 
Elinor, you moat never abandon your father " 
n Abandon him ? ob, no." Elinor had— no, 

not stat- 
ed: that 
was to * 
energetic 
a mo f e- 
inent fo> 
the sick- 
room ? but 
she had 
stirred in* 
voluntar- 
ily in b*r 
chair, and 
her eye* 
had a very 
startled 

QMWMMJffll 

A b o rid ill 

him ; that 
meant 
1 eaviug 
him in his 
tro utile* 
giving him 
up alto- 
gether al- 

fardtflg w> 

help, Ob, 

n o J * li <* 

could 

never, in 

any cir- 

riimntnnrpji, tin thAi. Rill Clwrft W« in hftr mind 

a momentary self^eiplanation, a pause almost 

imperceptible* before she replied. 

11 You will never r leave him/' continued ibe 
mother, fixing her feverish eyes on Elinor's face- 
" 0h 1 tninlc what a task for him, a man with all 
these little children. How could be ever doit? 

and your dear papa, he is not a man that know* 
how to devote himself like some men, lie must 

boro hu plcijLflure- Tie raimt have lil» «xanSHt t 

and — he is too fond of racing and of horses, 
Elinor! 1 ' 

*• Yes, mamma.* 

Mrs. Percival laid her thin, white, hot bind 
upon ber daughter's. " Lie is not a man that can 




1 UJie ntoai>ed dovn mnii kuaed tin- tliLii liami." 
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&■ by hiamilf. Ho bio bccu the kiuOr-»l |iunli»ii4 
chit ever lived. Oh, what ha ha* done for aid I 
And voii nhidt repay him, Elinor. Prwolw me. M 
u Mamma, why should you imagine tiling 
dud will wrpT hrt wanted ? Yon will take care of 
Mm, ud be of you,* 

Tbe poor *ick la<ly smiled and Highed, Rbe 
hdimd this in her heart, but still — ** If it should 
prove «ft p ub, my dear, I will be very thankful," 
*e said, - for to leave one's children la bard : bat 
joo will pot deny rae the comfort — it wilt be a 
comfort— to know that whatever happens my 
Elinor will always be here, that you will never 
Wra lnnu My darling you must never l**v# 
hrm Promise me* That will mike me die happy. 
if I hare to die." 

w I wilt promise anything that will make you 
happy, mamma." 

The girl did not look at ber mother, and her 
miner was made very low. She stooped down 
and kissed the thin band which she held within 
fafif own. Her words were not said with enthu* 
Hum, for Elinor perceived tbe full Force of what 
*ho was giving, though the mother bad little 
|«n.irp(irjn of wlidt alls was taking; but thv kwa 
wis a sort of sacramental seal and pledge of de- 
votiw, 3Irs. Percival smiled with thai dazzling 
illumination of weakness which lights up the 
friuniftiuinrpft (if t.hft d>in#. and Atrafctied out her 
ulher irm to draw her daughter to her* ■■ Now, 
if I must die, I shall die happy," she said. 

L'lmor was rery grave all that day. It was 
thought, at Hirst, by all who saw her, that the 
tSyKiora had given an opinion leas hopeful of itio 
iuvalid ; but this was not 00, There was still good 
tape that they would, aa Dr. Butler said., a pull 
her through." But Elinor Percivat was somewhat 

w»ru-iiw hy na+uro, ftnd *k» raattiuttl in it* full force 

llie pledge she had given. Whether it ever was 

carried out or not it was a very serious pledge. 

£he had promified to give up her own life, to injure 

another, to sacrifice ber Individual hopes, and 

annul the most important chapter of her existence. 

It was very ntrange and painful to her that her 

icotlicr should have ignored all this* How could 

*be K»to dune it ? Mrs. Percival had been proud 

■ii ci pleased, as mothers are, with ber child's be- 

frofia] 50 young, and with tbe object of her 

vbulce* It wh3 an excelEont mmtcli Tor one thinpr 

(which in always pleasing to the parents), and the 

young tu-ftia wan admirable in every point, hand- 

&flcne, well born, and very much in love- The 

tanning, ihe engnftftmpnt., had hrwn a ptfuwnr* tn 

ever j body, and but for Mrs. Festival's illneaa the 

preparations for the marriage would have been 

already begun. How could she forget all this? 

Elinor stole away from her mother** bedside when 

che sufferer fell aaleep, and went out ro breatlie 

ice air out or door*. It was winter, and tbe wind 

*"aa mournful in the bare trees: it seemed to 

breathe a sighing- through the world as if for the 

Jc*tK of hope- no* «ny wiLd auund of iterm, but 

i continuous breath of sadness, Elinor crossed 



i\m p*r\ lu Dip thtlt? wwd vrhrcti protected, tbe 
house from Iho north. Tbe mournful sound 
suite! the tenor of her thought*. She had all 
the readiness of gmerous youth to sacrifice her- 
self 1 but Ama. how was Hhe to aanrifi^A him r to tell 
him that ahe belonged to him no longer, that ber 
destination was changed, and that aha must never 
leave her father"* house? It had seemed to ber, 
A rev hours before,, that to loan ber mother was 
the noRi Terrible calamity that could come upon 
her. Perhaps she was not really more ftorrowful 
now than she had been when that possibility was 
first made apparent to her, but there waft a change 
in tkp jmrmw — a hewilderittMit, a pong 1 uoro 

Acutt. Was all forgotten that bad gone before ? 
Come what might, was he to be no more to her; no 
longer the comforter to whom she could turn moet 
certainly, but shut ont of her J i fe ? Such a sudden 
unsettling or all the loundattons of existence have 
more force in life than the profoundeat sorrow. 
She was bewildered with a sort of hopeless con- 
fusion, aa if ebo had .suddenly to^t the leadliiir 
line :n her eiiatence, ^Vben ahe saw him coming 
through the wood her heart *ank within her. Hb 
U*ti l«rcu Latf <k lurcr lo hw bvaudful mother, in 
admiration and gratitude, as a girl's true lover 
ougk to be i and big face was aa anxioua aa 
if bs had been Mrs. Parciv&rs own aon, as he 
cam* eagerly along to ask for hpr, antiAu* mtU 
the tnxiety of affection and also with that of di*- 
appcinted hope, for hie own happiness hun^r 
(though he did not know how entirely) upon 
the mother's recovery* When he saw Elinor he 
quickened his pace, holding out hi* bands aa he 
approached^ "Better?" he cried, as they came 
within bearing of each other; then, aa be came 
nearer and saw the aeriouflne^ of her face, 
" Wnrae ? ** with a. auddca clouding over of hin 

eager hopes. 

kl Little change in any way," Elinor said. 

" But why are you so grave, ray dearest? 
Don't they say that every day passed without 
lalJnj? back is so much gain?" 

" Yea, Philip/' 

" And here are three day* to the good ! 
Conie f that means progreaaj I can't have you 
look so dreary. You are tired out, the strain tat 
becoming too much for you. That is what I have 
fenrcd nfi ftkiugv** 

4 No 5 not that I am quite strong* I feel 
nettling. Bat 1 can free how little strength she 
has. I see better than any one," Elinor said, with 
a sudden return of that, first, desolation wbick 
ovetwbelina the young at the first realisation of 
death. The tears came in a sudden flood to 
her eyes. They were a relief , but they had all 
the appearance of 4 sudden overwhelming criss 
or aarrow. lie put his arm round her, and eup- 
portad her tenderly, "My darting!" bu said, 
eootbing her, holding her against his breast. To 
lean against a kind boeom, even if it is only that 

of * sympathetic fr£*nd r i* not thi* tkc jir*t 

natural consolation of the mourner? A pitying 
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tomul will always be found to afford that sup- 
peat to a cbild etrtcken by the first approach of 
jritf, but when it ia the heart that is ber own, 
that is to be ber refuge and auppart all her life? 
Toor Elinor wept out her tears there *od was 
aimed; then separated hastily from him, and put 
him iwty, with a sudden pang 1 more keen and 
*tarp even than her grief, lie was startled, and 

Wifcad iPilb>U(ily in }usr fa no, 

u Wiatiait, 

Hiow? IWt 

pot do away 

from ycm.** 
M Ub! I must 

h :, " aba Raid ; 

"I touat Lji.u 

git* way. 1 

must not cry 

and be ailly. 

Xobody mu&t 

9» me like th ia, 
a*i/f bad given 
up hope. " 

" hut l am 
aobody; £ am 
JOHTBSlf. You 

Jure nothing 1 to 
keep hidden 
!rvm mo." 
The poor girl 

look through 
b*r tetrt, iti 
wJHch he haw 
only the ewcet- 
«* trust, a ten- 
der ooiwent to 
\ha claim, but 
iu which there 
v*a a heart- 
oreaking appeal 

For which ho 

fare* no reaoon, 

They returned to the house together, where 
lift waited till the doctors had come and seen 
their patient, and *g*in pronounced her " no 
^orae/ 1 that moet unsatisfactory of all deliverancea. 
'■ Bat tvi wnr*n for thrftft day ft inttiiiA jtiAt a litllfi 
belter* Come, doctor I " Philip said, aa he 
walked towards tbe park gates frith Dr. 
Butler. This was not tbe grind old practitioner 
who kept all the pariah in order, but the medical 




'■ Po-ir ytuag kill* 



authority of the county, who came From Shrews- 
bury every day. lie looked bick to aee that he 
waa out of sight of tbe houae, and then he shook 
hie head. 

"I know you are almost a member of the 
family > but I may Hpaak with more freedom to 
yeOi he Bald. ■' Mra. Percivat will never be 
better. She may linger like this for a long time, 
or *ta mav di& quite auddanly. It ia ona of thoaa 

caaea in which 
wo cannot pro- 
nounce with car - 
tainiVp eioept 
that a he n 
doomed* 

41 Doctor," 
arid the young 

mui, with hurts 

in hia eyes, 
44 this ia terrible 
news," 

"IIim not 

Mlha Percival 
I old you? 1 
am -sure she 
knowa. There 
are some people 
who can never 
be deceived." 

" I fancied 
she thought 
ao ; but she ia 
young » she 

haa no experi- 
ence. 1 * 

"That girl 
has a wonderful 
deal iu ber — 
better than ex- 
perience," the 
doctor said, 
with unnfl.ua I 
enthusiasm. 
" Ytiu do not need to tell me that," saad tbe 
lovei, almost angry; and then he added, M Doctor, 
1 hope I am aotaclGah : but this will bring every- 
thing to a fltandntilL" 

"Poor young 1 fallow * Dr. Hutler aaid. patting 
him on the shoulder* " I am aorry t very aony, 
for you, too.' 1 

fTo be continued.) 
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CHAPTER JI, 



FTEH all thcsa 
prognostica- 
tions 01 1 
long and 
lingering ill- 
ness, Mrs. 

P*rc5v*.t was 

seized with 
a sudden 
attack of 
violent fever, 
and d icd 
that night 
She fell into 
the stupor 

that precedes 

death, hold* 
I n g her 
daughter's 
liand in hers, 
and saying, 
** Elinor, you 
*ill oat taxgtt jour promise?" with her tot 
l*e*tk/ 

It toMBUBM to describe the miserable excite* 
the boiwe, the sudden eulig-h tenment of 
bad bliuUIy hoped, the profound gloom 
the busy houselwld in which so many 
ts had still to be thought of* Id 
the first low all other considerations 
. for the naouient - *hd oven Philip 
forgot thai hi** marriage must be put 
Us plans unsettled. It was only after 
ptfod of mourning was over that It 
W-*ia* finable at at! to consider this question, 
and Umb Ikh&or was awalJowed tip in the arrange- 
ment* of the family. Tl«e lover found it more 
£ difficult to see h«r, to have the confort of those 
^Jong talks which are the life of love, than it had 
he*n vb«n r in addition to ttws charge of tho 





children, she had her sick mother to nurse and 
care fro. She had been for a long time the 
virtual mistress of the house, yet had always 
found leisure for him, if it ww but for a moment 
now and then. Hut as ilie dreary winter glided 
awaj in mourning- and tears, and spring ca.me on, 
Lt seemed to poor Philip that every day hie 
betrothed had less time to spare for him, and less 
detire to in a Ire oeeittian* of fceeinft- hina. It wau 
bad enough to have to wait; but if Elinor waa 
growing indifferent, if she no longer wanted him, 
this vaa still more difficult, more difficult to bear. 
When he had the luck to find her one day without 
occupation, ne poured Jortu aJL the trouble that 
was in his heart, 

" It is not only that you have so much to do/' 
he arid. "• I did not trouble you, did 1 ? At first. 

I knew j-ou jfeUfct want to lx> with tho children, to 

do everything for them for her pake; but that can- 
not tost for ever. Elinor. They have tiear nurses 
and their governeR.% junt as they used to have in 
former day?. But 1 — I have jrot nothing but 
you : and I have to do without you — yon 
don't care to be with me, Elinor. That la thu 
worst of all. I think you would rather I did 
«*>t come* You don't want me ; you prefer-^—** 
44 Oh 3 Philip, you are very cruel." 
" hm J f dew ? If that \s all I will beg your 
partial on my knees* Is ic only that I am un- 
reasonable ? Elinor, is that all ? But you do not 
look rf me- You turn your head away," 

"Philip/* she said, with a trembling votce, 

14 you are wot unreasonable*, find I am not 
unfaithful. Oh, no; don't start eo at the word. 

There arc other things that must make a difference. 
How could you think I prefer anything in this 
world to you? but circumstances are against 
u»" She turned her head away, and put up 
her huid, he saw, furtively, to get rid of a tear. 

"CirtLnxibLauceB ? " he aaid-i " You mean this 
e»d trouble which should bring ua nearer, which 

nhc-uld naalco you and me all \h>C more 
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" It doea> it doea/' she said, almost under her 
breath- 

11 And yet yon turn me away ; you avoid me, 
Elinor- Whit i* it, then, that comes between us, 
dear? 1 "would not hurry or vex you for the world : 
but I am not better than my neighbours, ,f said 
Flillip. " I want what is my own." 

She bad her head turned away, gazing vacantly 

tLroajph the window nt tliu umilin^ landfioapo 

outside. The winter was gone, with all it* woe*, 
and spring: waa bloasoming into summer; the 
trees waring green in the sunshine, Uk lilac 
bu&bes sweet with bloom, the white hawthorn 
dotting the green of the park. She looked out 
upon these lovely things without freeing- them — 
her mind beholding another scene i the datkened 
sick room, the gaze of her mother's feverisi eyes. 
Her luvfci gazed At her with evea m aoiiroa, Full 
of wonder and pain, without being able to divine 
what waa the cause of her abstracted loots. It 
was uot indifference, ahe said ; what then could 
it be? Meanwhile Elinor waa collecting her 
courage.. 

** I tialiflt flpefclc to jrcra plainly," nha anid. ** Oil, 

Philip/da not make my duty more bard to me. 
It la bard. I cannot help it : it is almost more 
than I can bear, Philip, I promised mamna— — " 
*• What— about the baby ? Yes, I know, Did 
you think I waa such a brute, such a clod, as to 
object to that? No, no. She is part of yoi ; she 
is part of ob. I am looking forward to the baby," 
he said, with a smile, with as effort to persuade 

htpanclf tfa*t thio w*n aJl ; but yet it w« wesy 

evident that this waa not all. 

« Philip/ 1 she said, faintly, " oh, wait a litUe ; 
don't be eo hasty- I promised my mother on her 
deathbed w 

* What, what ?™ 

11 Never — " shesaid, with a deep breath more sad 
than a sigh; " oh, Philip, forgive me, you lave a 
right to be angry, but how waa I to refuse anything 
to her dyku^ ? I promised — never to leave papa/* 

The young man rose to his feet with a sort of 
mechanical motion. He repeated the words after 
her, 4I Never to leave — " then paused, looking- at 
her with bewildered eyes- "What doea that 
mean ? That means — what ? I thtuk 1 tenet be 

dreaming, Elinor I " 

She turned her bead away from him, bolting 
again with that vacant, blank faze upon the 
landscape without. For alt her life after, the 
waving green of spring i the grass covered with 
daisies was to EJinor associated with nothing but 
pain. 

Then be came nearer and caught, her band, 
and drew her towards him, "Perhaps — " be said, 
- ■ for yon could not mean to coot sua off altogether-, 
to break my heart ; surely you could not mean 
that— there ia another explanation. Tell me what 
it means. Oh, I will not be hard upon you : I will 
not be iealooa ; but tell me, tell me what it uteans " 



Then she described to him as beat she could 
what had taken place. Her mother was enahrbed 
in Ejinor'e mind with all that sacredness wtocb 
surrounds the dead. She could not bear * weed. 
a thought of blame ; and yet her own mind w 
too clear, her intelligence too good not topcrcKTO 
that what had been extorted from her waa i 

wrong both to herself and Philip, She wi» the 

a pal >» fruit an well zui ika mienfioo, Uhibc til ber 

flimple powers to show that there was wrthrag 
tielfiat, nothing extreme in the demand of tfce 
dying woman for her own young life and all her 
hopes. This task made Elinor a sophist in spite 
of herself, and her sophistry waa but half coav 
prchuitdftd by the angry i disappointed youtig- tun. 
to whom it seemed impossible that she abooU 
produce so many excuses, so many reasons Tot the 

nacriiiGO, anleM iihc herselF wu satisfied to mitt 

it. He listened in silence while she went en, 
stammering at first > then gradually acquiring" the 
fluency of an advocate who hopes, by many wonb. 
to make up for the badness of his case. It ■»$. 
not till be had heard her to the end that be madr 

any reply — and tkoa it vBl with fcoma bitterru** 

that he spoke. 

" I don't know," he said. " what there is left 
for rae to do. It seems all settled without » 
Did it never occur to you that you were mlanr 
an end of me altogether ? JJid you nevet ttu&t 

of me at all ? Did she- No, I will not ay 

anything to hurt you + But ygu, you^ Elmfl. 
that were mine, or whom I supposed to be 
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" Fhilip t don't be unjust to me." 

"Am I unjiutt? I can't telL For me, 1 
should have let the world go to piecea ntba 
than leave you. Anything with you, but nothing 
without you I That is what I should have mUi 
and without a straggle, without a- protest, you 
give me up— put me asde altogether. 

11 If you choose to think so/ 1 she said, feelis? 
cruelly tbo sharpness oJ the wroog^ he did bcr, 
And then she covered her Face with her hand 4 
her Htrength being exhausted, and gave way w 
tha long - restrained, long - aecuinulaiing U»fr 
They had not been a pair of lovers who quarrelled 
and this experience was altogether new u^ 

iambic to bath. It in noatlloir* to a&y tkit til tot 

wrath fled at the sight of her tears. He flew u 

her aide in instant compunction, lie who h* 
sworn never to let the winds of heaven breathe * 
her roughly, that he should be the cause of fiuw 
pain toner in her mourning and grief! And ii 
was thus thay were found by ber Father, wh' 
came suddeoly into the room a quarter of an kfl 
after, Mr. Ferriral waa a man of lively but t 

profound focling^ No oao contd bo xpor^ tin* 

— no one could have indulged more complesoj 
or surrounded with care and tenderness dmp 
thoagbtfulfthewanlngdaysof bis delicate wiie,*» 
for a tittle while he Jiad been prostrated by be 
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rtnafti Bat by ibid turn* In.' Inu! 
roguinad hi* «piritM, *nd Ufa had 
resatninl it* usual tenor, I to wjl» 
mhio lo tftkfl comfort in this thtrajbl 

that «t irmn 41 for liottor frif JlCT H 

not to linger out an idv&LllI eiifl- 

tai M"* , and thai ii wuh hia duty, 

botli lo hinmlf Aiid hia children, 

to bo chowfut, Aud to jurkn-.w- 

ledf^e that evrcrythuitf was for ibv 

Ijc*l tie came in briskly, with 
it mnnll of the froli nil' 

aJbont btm T Ihe colour of health 

In 

▼ibility in lha very sound of his 

footelafx. tie had M borne op 

bvit^r than coalJ have tiwin ei- 

■ipufniT w ernnrfrrflT nil nni rnflrni hnifritmni i .■■ i i-- Qfi mu -i.r:.'.l u- ■ ■ lu 

m wb*t hfl^fdt to bo a duty, tu In-itu Again tlio group on the *of», the agitation And fla*h to 
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Philip's face, the team and paleness of Elinor. 
" What is the nattier?" he cried, in Vk hmrtj 
voice, "You have surely nerer quarrelled, you 
two, at this time of flay ? 

11 Quarrelled!" they both said — Philip with 
indignation, Elinor with a sigh* *' \o, sir/' wii.1 the* 
young man ; H it is far more serious thuin a i mrrel. 
I have been behaving like a brute to her, and 
Luo.ki.ug Let ciy. But -when you hcox " 

"'As for that, you will probably make her cry 
a creat deal more before you are done with lier" 
said the father* with a laugh. " You don 1 : ex- 
pect to live always in the Elysian fields Bat 
Nelly is not of the crying kind-" 

" I must tell your father, Elinor," he said ; " it 
in my right, and it ia his. You cannot go and 
bind yourself without us. Six, she luw promised 
\a her mother *' 

Thia na^ifi madn them u]l pause, the loss w*$ BO 

recent, and involuntarily Philip's, yoice sank, and 
he looked up with ■ little alarm iu 31 r. Poreival's 
face-, which turned suddenly grave, and paled a 
Jittle out of the ruddy hues of restored peace. 

The squire bowed hin head (lightly, And r*ij, 

** She can hare promised nothing that is not pood 
to her mother/* 

"Good, sir!* said Philip, "could [ ever 
doubt that? — but when you hear. What she has 
promised ia the saute as throwing roe off. Dear 
Mrs. Percival was always kind to me. She said 

she was ^lad when Elinor and I And do 

you thiatk, d «hn and cunsi dorcd, .-j/;u would ever 
have [akcu A promise -which could separate from 

me ? " 

Elinor shook her head again and again, but 
yet her eyes turned with a certain anxiaty to her 
father. IIo was the only person who had any 
power to absolve her. IF be forbade it, would 
she carry out the sacrifice ? And yet ahe die not 
LielieTC! that he would do it She interposed 
faintly at this point- " Papa, you know 1 pro- 
mised about baby ; and than— alta r ** 

4 1 the baby I Well r " he said, « I don't carethat 
a child of mine abould be dependent on anyone, 
even you, Philip. Hut if your dear mother said 

so, Nelly! you shall have the baby. You will be 
a second mother to her, poor little thing. 1 
don 1 ! ace that I hftvc *i>y right to ntund in her 

way. 1 * 

" But that is not all/' Elinor Raid, faltering. 
n Manitna could not bear that you should be left 
alone. She thought die children would be too 
much for you. She thought - — — And it is all 
true, papa. How arts you to do with them a3, so 
young, without me f rt 

At this he half smiled, yet showed abo a 
cloud upon his couutcD«-uoc " Von think, Like ao 
many people, that you are indispensable/' be said. 
ft Of course I shall mifts you, Nelly ; bot I shall 
get on as other people do in my deplorable posi- 
tion." Fie looked bo ruddy and strong that ihere 



was something almost absurd in the minor key 
into which his voice roll. 

H Ob, papa ! she said I was never to leave 
you" Elinor said. 

At this Mr. Percivnl's countenance clanged 
once more. The shade upon it was almost ingnr 
for a moment. A great many thoughts passed 
through his mind before he spoke. That be 

alhCruld tliUfl be put. Uiidtu tiro Lilian gw, mi lv r*LR»V t L»f 

his own child, brought a momentary irritation to 
1 lis mind , and along with this cams other thought*. 
It was not that it occurred to him as yet that 
another wife might enter his house : bat still such 
a possibility can never be altogether out of the 
question ; and to have a girt sit over him u 
custodian and guide, had something ridiculous, in 
it. A touch of indignation, a sense of ridicule 
went through his thoughts, lie half laugbed; 
then remembered that laughter was not suitable 
to his deplorable position. ■* My dear Nelly/ 1 be 
said, with that formality which is so usual * waj 
of showing 1 a little irritation, " I know your to- 
t lti tiuna are excellent, and we all know that year 
denr mother 1 thought of nothiijg- hut our welF*ro? 
but here, 1 think, there is a mistake. Do T look 
like a man that requires to be taken care of ? Am 
1 the sort of parson to put my burdens on the 
shoulders of another, and that ray own child ? " 

As he stood there atraighf and tall, a man fall 
of vigour and strength, titers were few people 
who would not have sympathised with him in tbi* 
appearand pronounced for hint that tie was sot 
indeed thftt kind of uj*u. Dut life daughter.. 
I iraidly looking at him through her tears, havifig 
that intimate knowledge of him and oF all h»* 
weaknesses which children acquire without 
knowing it. felt, even in the bound* of l*er heart at 
tier sudden liberation, a tremor jjo through her. 
She could not refuse to take back ber Freedom, bat 
yet she felt, in the doing- so, that her mother was 
right, even though it might be wrong to ask w 
much from tlw devotiuu of any child. lie was *o 
strong j he held his head so high ; he had so little 
the air of being crushed under his reaponsibtf iti*^ 
Eat Elinor's heart did not give any reply lo ht* 
rtuestion. She stood trembling;, wistful, lookinjj 
up at htm, saying nothing. Philip, however, was 

much raoro ready with hi* renpoftoc. 

w I said so ™ he cried, " I knew there must be 
Rome mistake. We can well understand it at such 
a moment, and pardon- " 

41 Pardon t there ks no question of pardon. She 
was always thinking of what was bast, poor dear. 
She was over-anxious, and so is Nolly, Come* there 
is enough of tbia. When I say you shall have the 
baby, I go as far as a man can be expected to gu, 
Ijccauog jour dc»r mother wiabed. it. But iw 
metre, no more, Kelly. You must neither ill-tw 
Philip, nor make him think you have such a hipb 
opinion of yourself." 

M It was never that," she said under ber breath. 
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M I hope I c*n take care cf myself," said tJie 
*ldir£„ "and Mrs. EUnor t you will come back, no 
doabt, from time to time, and give us the benefit 
uf your mature opinion." lie wared his hand 
Co them aa he went out of the room with a some- 
what cloudy smile, which changed aa be went 
i*ajinto the easier, good-natured, habitual indul* 

gcncc which he had b*cn ao uacd to exorcise, 

flft waa very good-natured, very kind, offence 
Mew away from him in the fresh air he loved. 
Pocr dear ! she had always thought ha wanted 
her management, though she was so weak and he 



so strong. lie said to himself that it waa all her 
love, dear soul, yet mistaken, aa women so often 
are, 

.And the young- people left behind began to talk 
of tleir future, of their marriage, to which now 
(her* was no real obstacle. A few months more 
and all uncertainty would be over. But Elinor, 

whilfr oho consented and list* tied ftt> all her l»Tcr + a 

happy anticipations, and even felt in her own 

hear! the joy of the liberation, was conscious of a 

tremor and shiver which aha could not overcome 

(To bf cmtitaiHvU 



LEFT TO HIMSELF. 

By the Rrv, P. A>T03, Minuter of Kilsyth, Author of "Marten In Hbtory." 
" A child left to himielf bringcth hi* wothtr to ahmtno."— Prov. xxlx. 35, 



Jy these busy rimes, when moat people have far 
more u> do than they can w&]l accomplish, the 

force of iKc nacr^d prorflrb is apt to t>4 lost nicrht 

of. While the man who can go his own way 
and follow his own inclinations is, far the mast 
fart, regarded with envy, few are there who 
consider what a dangerous thing it is for man or 
woman, for however brief a space, to be left to 
hiu&etf or herself. 

When we loyfc round about us we cannot but 
percearc how disaster overtakes the very earth 

**4 the plan+n that grow out of it wHcb they €kr& 

taken no account of. Here, in t-ho first place, Is 
* tree, we shall say, just approaching the fruit- 
tearing trine- Title year, if it is pruned and 
fended, it is sure to carry fruit. But suppose it 
U neglected ; suppose tl*e sweet moistures are 
nerer Jet in about its roots, and all the young 
wood is allowed to remain, then it will most cer- 
tainly not bear at all. But more than that, 
if it ifl allowed to remain untouched till anothci 
*rason, it "will then,' probably, be a tree spoiled 
and rained ; and spoiled and ruined for this 
Pimple- reason* and none other — that it hath been 
hi to iUeif. Or, again, say a farmer wan to take no 
account of one of bis fields ; say he never brought 

hi * ploughs into it to tarn it ^w, iwr vent me 

barrow* through it to pulverize it j say ha never 
took the atones off it, nor put the seed into it, 
what wo aid be the certain result of this do- 
vjthing- husbandry? The result would most 
rarely be that, when in the autumn time other 
ields were waiving with golden cropa> and reapers 
*ere weary in tbein binding the long sheaves, and 
be horses were sweating in them pulling the 
Mnicd w^id-"* to the form, in the field the farmer 
ad neglected there would be a scene of desola- 
od: there every weed would have found shelter; 
Mre tbe dock would be showing its broad, green 
if 3 there the aorrel would be sprouting at its 
*t ; there the thistle would grow tall, and show 



its prickly armour ; and there, too, the poisonous 
faembek would shoot up rank and strung; beneath 

flio mftlft WAUlcl hurrOw, and in tho £jt*i*>ttf Ino 

weasel would chase hia prey, and all would bo 
waste j and simply on account of this plain aud 
palpable reason — that the field had been left to 
itself. 

.Now, we will do very wrong if at the first we 
try ts connect with the proverb any vsvy deep or 
out-cif-lbe-way meaning. Its primary flignirica- 
Jion is very plain and homely. We know well 

Hoi*-., whan a child, ia left to lumticlf, he L4 very apt 

to bring tiU mother to shame ia a great many 
ways. In one little hour what a number of 
dangers may a child fall into ! By taking some 
adventurous step; by rashly putting forth his 
little hand to something be should not touch; by 
fire, or by water, he may receive some scar or 
mal formation that may remain with him for lifer 
Thers is a picture in popular circulation that brings 
home the danger that may flow from tins sliui Itht 

ntgkct. In the background of the picture ia a 
little cottage, and not mauy yards from the door 
of the cottage is a great precipice rising sheer up 
from the sea. Within a yard of the verga stands 
a clild arrested by the sight, And gazing in 

Yv-dnCorniaat on thd ncMn lvinp far b<Jow. In the 

distance the mother is seen speeding with all haste 
to her babe. Now, when one looks on the child 
not tires feet from the edge of the rock, one has 
brought homo to him, in a very lively manner, 
what dangers may flow from leaving a child to 
himarlf. 

S*y, then, a child met in with some accident 
which maimed him for life, through maternal care- 

lonnnwin, -wo know -well how, over afterword*, the 

mother would not cease to upbraid herself. Every 
time she saw the child limping before her ahr- 
would be ashamed she had left him that short 
half-hour to himself. But it is apparent that a 
child may be cared for physically and still left to 
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ELINOR, 

tj NlE. OlirHiHT. 



CHAPTER 



RE Hammer wont 
ob with Hnbdued 
bat increasing 
cheerful new* A 
house fall of 
children cannot 
keep long the 
habit* of griff. 
The burden may 
be still there ; 
but oa the sur- 
:Vir:o, at least, 
IhAr*. miint he ft 

lightening, a re- 
sumption of old 
ways, ft HMffi 
inp of om iles. 
and even laugh- 
ter, for the sake 
of the children. 
They were all 
young tog^th^r- 
at Armtead, wLich was the name of Mr, FercU 
t*?* plaoo; he, though bo wee approaching fifty Y 
the yowageet of all. The deliverance or the 
house from in invalid'^ needs and presence was, 
perhaps, though every one would bare thought it 
terrible foixmfesa thin, in its-nfay, a certain relief. 
rbcn warn no longer the consideration of what 
would like, of what would be bad for 
*p restni'o them. This removal of a 
, though no one would have confessed 
raid upon Mr. Ferciral In a double way. 
longer conscions of being looked and 
I far by bcmdo one who would not go to sleep, 
attempt to take the rent necessary to her 
QcimFnrt, til] ahe had seen him, «u!hieh had keen a 
constant bond. He was now free to go and coma 
« he pleaeed, and he toot fall we of the freedom. 
In other drcuaiatinccft, Elinor,, no doubt, Would 





tare intecpooed and eatablinbetl clause upon hiiu 1 ; 

but dow we, too, wa* otherwise occupied. All 
the time she could spare from the cbildrea wa# 
■pent with Philip. It wm for Philip's step she 
listened ; it was be for whom the walootnn van 
WW ready. Her father,, perhape* missed the hair 
tainFul, half pleasurable compulsion more than he 
Iftlt rftiiflTed by its abeenoe. He felt both together, 
(he relief .and the want ; and by degrees he took 
lis liberty more and more, and wan more and 
tiore absent from home. Elinor did not obewo it 
teing wrapped in her dream,, and in that aeLfiahuew 
of two, which never feels Like selfishness; and thus 

hpr fathw. fnr whrvrn, indfvwl, if would ha fa be^o 

ridiculous to suppose that she had any reeponsi- 
tility, slipped more and more out of her bandit. 
Other people remarked it, though abe did not. He 
rent to the racati* for which he had always had a 
great liKiug, anal came bacfc poorer than lie went, 
rtothing, however^ happened to alarm anybody till 
tie end of the summer, when he was absent for 
some time. It was then right months after Mr* 

Pflrcival'fl daath, and the time of Rlinor'e fctturx-Liirc 
drew near* i5ho had prt'fnrud almost everything, 
put the howse in order, and engnged,- after many 
neearcbee, an elderly governed who was to t*ke 
her place^ and act as instructor and guide to the 
oiher girls, two of whom were nearly grown-up, 
itrxla of sixteen and seventeen. EUnia- was greatly 
occupied by all these arrangeneata: her tnrnd waa 
fill of them ; and if her heart at the same time 
waa full of Philip, who could blame her? She was 
not her father's keeper, and she was all the more 
devoted w rtie future pextoer of her life Uiat there 
bid been a moment when it seemed that she rauet 
be parted from him. 

It wafl autumn wheD the even t happened which 
mule no much differmce in all their live* Ma . 

FfroiTal had gone to Goodwood some time before, 
aid he had not returned upon the day on which 
h« vrae expected ; neither had he written to say 
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vL»t bo w*a not to bo looked for. The dog-c*rt 
vu sent to the station for him, aad all vm pre- 
pared far his return, but he gave uo explanation 
or warning of his non-arrival, and for a daj or 
two everything stood on the footiner of uipecta- 
tion + aad be was looked for by arery train* 
When a week psaaed without any news of turn 
the household in general grew a little anxioron, 
but only a little, for he had by this time beoom* 

lean regular La bLs h&bita, and be was not accua~ 

tomed to write regularly, now that there wa* no 
wife who exp&cted a let tor every day.. And 
then, Elinor 

wu #r*atly 

occupied 

with h«r own 
affairs, and 
the other* 
were all &o 
young. But 
aa the days 
went on and 
nothing tu 
heard of him. 

a foaling of 

danger and 
trouble stolu 
into the 

hrtiuirv What 

could hare 
d etai oe d 
him ? where 
could he have 
gone? As 
be bad never 
been gualty 
of an> each 

i on, it WW 

of physical 

danger they 

Ml thought 

< Jnntrt he be 

ill? But then. 

aa Philip 

Mid, if he 

were ill they 

must ear* 

xataty oave heard ; if he had met witb an accidant 

somebody would hare written or telegraphed to 

TOavey tie bad news to hia family. This certainly 

it oottld not be. The young 1 people could not tell 

wHftt. tn drv* to writ* bora and there, to **k if ftts-v of 

hie friend* knew where he was, seemed an injury to 
Mr. Percava!, who was not a man who did aot 
know how to take care of himself. Elinor end 
Philfp paftied hours talking it over, without being 
able to come to any nart of conclusion. TTiey 
thought or s great many reason* for his abeeoce 
and «leoce r hut none that were satisfactory. At 
last it was arranged that Philip should go to the 




pl*oe where Mr. Perctv*! w*o Imml kuuwu tu l»n 

been, and End out whether he was still there, cr 
if there ws* any new* of him. 

« Ton may make mitt of a telegram to-mowr 
night." Philip said as he took his leave. Atmg 
everything he could to encourage Elinor, *]» 
began to be unhappy about her father. He hid 
stayed to dinner an he so often did, aad it wui 
great comfort to tbo trembling girls when he 
proposed to m&ka thlq journey, 

"If you find him all right you will not mj 
anythi&g + aa if we were finding fault with 

hlo? "Elinor 
said, 

14 FiDdior 
fault! Of 
course lafaali 
pay DOthmr. 
I wilt tell 

him, I harr 

Aome bus- 
ncsa that I 
want to eoo- 
sult bin 
about Aad 
f»o I haft 
I "w* n t * 

horse for 

you, *nd no- 
body can ad* 
vise me *■ 
veil as U' 
can. Of 
course I stall 
find him, aad 
you h hail l 
hare a tekn 

tow night f* 
Theaower? 
the word? 
^rith which 
he parted 
with her at 
tbehalidoor, 
It waa a soft 
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touched with the Witt that belongs to autumn, 
with a aanse of coming decay, or rather the 
fulness that precedes decay, iu the air. The 
girls were all gathered on the broad stops, 
wiatfal, yet not too frorioue to *efni*a fr&a* * 
laugh at the prolonged parting of tike lover*. 
"As if they were not to see each other for 
years,™ Mabel said, who waa next to Elinor. 
Tbey all stood looking after hint aa be dis- 
appeared into the twilight, for the days were atill 
long and the light lingered though it was late. 
He was scarcely out of sight when there came a 
sound of wheels from the avenae which made 
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thfir hearts boat Philip had taken tie road 
through the shrubberies which Jed to bis own 
boaae, and they all called after Mm with oue 
accord when they beard the sound of the wheel* 
— ^Bere most be papa at last,** they said; 
•Philip! come back, Philip I 9 ' Before, bow- 
«W, it 00 a Id be known whether he had heard or 
nott all their thought* wore suddenly changed by 

iht MJrtwwtl of tlio vahic-]« thajr Had beard cwming, 

which was an old- fashioned gig From the station. 
At the first glance v they perceived thai the 
traveller in it wu not their father ; at the next 
that it wu a peraon known to them all from their 
ctilOtjood, old Mr. Bromley, the solicitor, who 
sxianaged Mr. Ferciral's affairs, 

"Something has happened to papa,** Mabel 
said, clasping her hancfe. Elinor stood on the 
■top* to receive him* growing suddenly palo with 
agitation and alarm* "Oh, one of you go and 
caU back Philip I** she cried, scarcely knowing 
what it woa she said. The old gentleman got 
down with precaution, taking so long about il 
(hat the girls were out of patience. 

"Whit >y St p Mr. BjMhmlay? oh 7 what hta 

happened to papa?" they said, gathering round 
him with while faces. Perhaps it was because he 
wanted to pat off his com muni cation aa long as 
possible that he got down so slowly. 

He waved bia band to them with a smile, and 
and — " Nothing, my dears, nothing ! Your papa 
is quite wetl s " with what was meant to he a very 
re-assuring air. But Elinor, at least, was nut 

re fcsmrrod.. * 

41 Come into the library," she said, leading the 
way. The two middle ones* Lucy and Maurice, 
were just going to bed. They divided them- 
selras into three parts in this family; the elder 
ones, who were all girls, the middle ones, who 
were a pair, and the little ones, who were three 
boy*. The baby, who wound up all, was a little 
creature by herself very aacred to them all as being 
a apeci*] legacy fronj their mother r The middle 
ooos ought to have been in bed some time ago, 
but diaapUse was relaxed under Elinor's youthful 
rule. They stood, Falling- hack upon each other, 
and gazed at Mr. BroraJey with eyes full of 
wooder yet satisfaction, for to hoar any one 

AFY-ira vr*M a pleasure, Elinor b*de the-rn run 

away upstairs aa she passed — M Yea, of course 
you shall hear all about papa/ "he said. Her 
■titers trooped after her. They were all three in 
white frocks with black ribbons, almost aa broad 
aa their person*, and Mabel and Sophy clung 
tofretber, while Elinor, taking up a candle from 
the hail table, went on very lightly* very quickly 
afwrud. It was quite dark in the library, the 

windawH atowmg. a^almit tl*a twilight but »fi"ord- 

ifljEf scarcely any light. The three white figures 
made a little show like a dim illumination, in the 
gioon, and Elinor's candle shed a curious light 
noon the anxious faces. She turned round apnu 



Mr. Bromley hastily, and said — " Now tell xm alt 
about papa. I am sore you bare come abour. 
papa," 

' He is quite well + quite well I assure you. 
TIMES is nothing the matter with his health," saUl 
the old gentleman, putting on hia spectacles and 
looking from one to another. Theti he said 1 " !■ 
thei e aobod yoider than you in the house ? Have 

yc>u got no aunt, or friend, or even governor* ? H 

He was overwhelmed by the sight of the tire* 
soft, young faces, all so like each other, looking 
at lim with earnest eyes, 

" I am old enough for anything, 1 '' Elinor said. 
and then she looked at her young sistera with a 
perception that in their cose there was sonn- 
cause for Mr. Bromley's hesitation. " Mabel and 
Sophy," she said, with he* soft, girlish roioe, which 
v« not without a certain authority, H would yov 
plera go into the drawing-room ? Mr. Bronilcy 
wocld be more at hia ease with only que of df. 
Don't nay anything, please, hut go." 

M We are as anxious about papa aa jou are.*" 
said Sophy, always disposed to rebel, but Mabel 

WMibot*u{3feaeraufl_ She tool: her AiAtprtiy the urn* 

" It is quite true, there are too many of us/' she 
p satd; 4 * well po and send Philip" Mr. Bromley 
said nothing till the door closed behind them, ami 
then he asked, " Who la Philip ? Your brother ? — 
tJh, now 1 remember. The eldest are ftJJ girls. 

tours'* the pity, and Mr* Philip ia Perhaps 1 

had better aw him first ? " 

* 1 Aflfl the eldest," said Elinor. M What has 
haiiiiTimi if r Tall ma.' Tb«re i» no on* to mawgu 
anything but me * 

After a long pause and several effort* to avoid 
her questioning, Mr. Bromley at last spoke. " I 
fear it is very serious/' he said ; " your father, 
prolably upset by the late events, ana feeling the 
want of your mother's influence —for he wan 
alwtys a little given to this sort of thing— your 
father, my dear Miss Elinor — dear me, dear me, 
ie tkero not acme one a little older to opoak to ? 
— your father has been bettinr largely- 



Betting I Oh, is that all?" she said, wiik 
sudden relief, clasping her hands together. 

" ALL ! w he said, with a consternation which 
capialfl can vainly acterapt to render, "whal 
I-- --'ul d you hive worte ? ' 

"Oh, I beg your paidon, Mr- Bromley* saut 
Elinor; ki I thought ho might hare broken his leg 
or — something ; 1 thought he might have had a 
tit, I am so glad this is all. 1 ' 

"Oh" said the old gentleman, with impatience, 
u wly isn't there some one older in the housi-. 
some one who can understand ? It it* inucli wor«- 
than a fitt that could only have hurt him pe:- 

fioaikly. But thift ie defltruetion to you all, romin 

the family. Broken his leg! I wish he Iwa 
brokan every bdue in his body." 

"Mr. Bromley ! M 

"Oh, tny deaf young tnd\% you niu^t excuse ibi*. 
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Yon have no idea how serious thia ta< 1 wish I 

t-ould see Mr. Philip, who, ft* I have beard, fa on 

the point of becoming , or some otter re- 

spnnwhlp penwn. Yon 7 of Ann run it. in quite natural, 
think of your father firat. Where is your track. 
Mum Elinor? and no doubt you have some wtationa 
un the mother's side?" 

The meaning of the news which thus 10 sud- 
denly buret upon her began by degrees to filter 
into the mind of Elinor aa bespoke. A chill came 
oxer her, a sense of something more terrible to 
come. She did not understand ibe reality of tie 
matter, nor taka in *v*o th«» words ib*t wor6 uid 

to her, but abe 
be#an to bo 
aware dimly 
that Benin ca- 
tastrophe had 

OCCUrtTftd ; tba 

promise to her 
mother flashed 
hack upon her 
rnind, and all 
that wan in- 
volved in it. 
She grew very 

pale, a« a he 

dtoo4, -till With 

the caudle in 
her hand, and 
her eyea grow- 
ing larger and 
larger as ehe 
gazed fixedly 
upon the old 
lawyer'a face. 
"Mr, fctroro 
ley*" she said, 
M I don't know 
what you mean 
4bout our uncle 
and our rela- 
i . i hn. I am 
old enough to 
manage the 
hoUA& and the 
children, fcty 
mother"— aba paused, with a sob in her throat, 
before ah© pronounced this name— "toft the 
charge to me. Don't hesitate because I am *o 
young- Whatever 5s necessary for <bc children 

,*n£ for paps I tin old enough to do it- TTicfcn — 

»re different* I would rather no one except out- 
lives knew," 

"Oh, my dear young ladyt" wiid old Mr. 
Hremley, again- He shook bis while heai wiih 
the moet mournful took. " You don't know what 
it ia you are undertaking, Ob> yea, yes, I am 
very thankful that the poor dear children have 
such a brave siater to stand by them. Hut you 

will not l*t> able to do •without"bc1|r i An J » £it-nl 




deal of help* All your friends will ban to be 
appealed to, and you moat think of yooncif u nQ 
aa of the olhera. You are not at liberty, &n 
Elinor, to chrjOM for ynnraalf - yrai mimt tfiink nf 
the poor young gentleman*" 

Elinor listened with a heart confused with pm, 
with a bitter sense of Huddeu downfall tod »irtifi- 
cation not to be put into words. The poor j«og 
gentleman I that meant Philip, ol whom nttiwri 
ahe had felt herself the queen and mistress. Wa* 
it poooible that now be was to be pitied v thz 
companion of her troubles? And these pecfdi m 
Hula kftown, wtam Wr, Bromley oalUd " fri*wk" 

Her anclti Par 
ctvil, who kd 
but Lately gi*** 
up aetife <hrtr 
with ha wp- 
meat, and wk- 
hadspoat sail 
of bis lift 
abroad ; bar 
mother'* Tdi- 
Uooa, woo tired 
in a difltut 
county,andJaJ 
shown titto* 

ter**t in tW 

childrea at 

Annat«d?Tto 

idea of *PP C *'" 
ing to tben 
cbtUedlflevcrj 
Uood to bff 
veins. To *** 
pose the Emu!; 

accrbtt, tfc« 

father J f«l« 
tnthejudpDMl 

of atracgH^ 
this was dx 1 
only thing tk> 
vu uumppt • 

able. For sfl 
own paruS*** 
was atfff ^ 
pledge w**i 
to everything i liat could be required, to tafc* to* 
all upon her shoulders; but lo think that the coi& 
critical who already had found faalt with h™ 
should now save him at their mercy f "Oh. so. nk 

no, n ntio nud +o herself, '* *ht thing: b^ fc ^n** 1 

To relieve the extreme letiakn of her mind 
of the common necemitiea of life fortn i iatt-1 v 
in^ Sbe had to think of the old man who was 
Euertt, and who. though to full of anxiety 
excitement, jet reraenibared very well that be 
e*teo no dinner, and liked «o be comlorh] 
Mabel and Sophy had not aacceecled is call 
back Philips *ho had been already out of heal 

vrliru live ilirg-i.Tia C. hi LR»urt^]« He IsvmJ lu bo ' 
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tat hts proposed expedition wad uuaeeiisaary, 
which Elinor did in the briefeaE note, asking him 
to come to her early next day. Then «b*pr*- 

viilftH Tiprin tha ntJwvn tn gti in hnrl, jwying" aa 

linki to them as w« possible, yet enough to send 
item both crying upstair*, wjth a sense of aome 
Ttgve but terrible calamity which had happened 
lo papa. Then Elinor sat down by the old gen,tle- 
mufe wnile be ate (not wittiout enjoyment) Q is late 
dinner h and j^ot from hire by decrees -a J iaa 
details of the story. Mr, Perctval bad come to 
him. suddenly two days before, and bad given him 
umtmetioiu to eell ajf tint oouid be sold, e*«i the 
fumitore in the house* the haraea, all that wan not 
indudad in the entail. The explanations be 
afforded to the aatoniahed solicitor had bean few, 
H* had £ivea no direction* about his family* 
" JUinor will look after them/ 1 he bad said - t " her 



mother left them to her. My wife was right in 
that* ao aim was in moat things. It would have 
been better foj me, Bromley, if I bad died along 

wifl hftr." Thin ha julh) with the ffcclln amotion 

of a man whose repentance doea not lead to any 
change of conduct, but exhales In a momentary 
despair, and then he had gone away without an 
indication where he waa going. So deep an iiu- 
predion had be made by by* temporary woe upon 
the aid man that Mr- Bromley's eyoe moisten^.:, 
and he paused in the middle- of hia outlet Co givo 
full effect to the tale. And Elinor wept tears of 
pity "d -tonderrve&a over har father " Oh 9 poor 
papt, poor papa ! n — not thinking or perceiving 
what the burden was which be bad left upon her 
shoulders, or bow changed in a angle hour the 
life which awaited her now. 

fffc If mrivMnlLJ 



FAITH'S TRANSFIGURATION. 

By the Rrr.X G. Chailmwobth. 

" Lift it Mciou*, • journey to another end, Tbi« journey hewnc* euior the more the number of the** wo Uvo 
in heaven." 

The still air moved not aten or leaf 
Whilst ohiMiuw >un * gnMolot lay 
Crowed by a golden sunset ray— 
Image, I thought, of mingfod grief 
Of one knelt there with-biwt insight 

Anrl tiftht <m hfi bpart-filadnwfl mat,— 
Half sorrow's night to morning passed 
Through Faith transfigured on its height; 
God's answer to her cba&d eyes 
This summer's night 
As the day die*,. 



JENNY OEDDE& 

By Paor-fiaaon JoU# Srt>i*T BlaCKU, 



Ox one of the otout piers that support the Gothic 
archee in the Cathedral of St, QHes, Edinburgh* 
the riaitor beholds with interest a mumorial brass 
be»rlDg- the following Inscription r— 

■■ 

TO 

JAMES HANNAH, D,D ip 
Dau* of this CaTf khul 

isMriosv. 

ff4 iMf tiejirA mi Vkt hut urta rmd 
*4m .Sn-™« Book i'h Jta CAurcA. 



T1IS KtUOIMAL 14 ■MCfW 
|pf BLAFF1U XIUS BT Hi! l>£aClNT>iKIS. 

fbere is nothing in these words indicative directly 
4 jua.7 ^motion, ayni pathetic or otherwise, that *ha 



spectator is expected to feel towards the personage 
who*e ultimate act of ceremonial worship is com- 
meneratedf but the very fact of the memorial 
bciu£ then? ai all;, coupled with tfie tiistoric Alfrul- 
ficance of the word " fatf* md the P.S. with 
regard to u happier timoa," seems calculated to cdl 
forth an act of pitiful regret For the vanished per* 
formance. and of rfiVftrftntial sympathy with tbo 
porftcmer. To Scotsmen who are favutiar with 
the listory of the period s and the notable sceuo 
that was enacted in the church on the 23rd day of 
July, 1 637, the respect paid to the memory of the 
Deac In such a place will appear tbe more extra- 
ordinary* for the Deau, as ia well known, though 
a prominent actor in the scene, was an actor in the 
aenM that King Edward IL was at the Battle of 
Runnocfcburn • h<* repre*antai tk« defeated and not 
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CHAPTEE IV r 

The period that followed was more painful anl 
miserable than cau bo described- Philip* arriving; 
early next morning- with the expectation of beat- 
ing that Mr. Percival had fallen ill somewhere, 
that tic bad wet vrhh mi •evident-, w*a altogether 
crushed by the discovery of what bad really 
happened. He was not prepai-ed for such a tre- 
mendous emergency, and it appeared that there 
waa not sufficient force or courage in him Co niAAt. 
it ( far he did littfe but regard Elinor with and 
and imploring looka, and listen to what she aiig- 
gested* For her part Elinor was profoundly dis- 
appointed and discouraged by his silence. It » 
doubtful what she expected him to say, bat she 
^ertaloly did expect some impulsive utterance 
some rash offer which would have inspired he*, 
and made her sacrifice onn nf enthusiasm and noblu 
self-devotion. She said lo herself, proudly, that 
she would never have permitted him to take that 

Liu i ileu uu bio Bliouldcia t Ujttb it wtur iuint3 Ujwi 

any man ought to do; that alie would not Lavs 
consented. Ah, hut had lie offered it! had he even 
said* " Your children are mine, and we will emu 
for them together/' how sweet it would have been 
to deny him in love and admiration, to make th& 
sacrifice for his sake 1 The sentiment, perhaps, 
was a fantastic one, but when Philip went aw*/ 
crushed, silenced, saying nothings too much over- 
whelmed by the new development of affair* to Know 
what to think and less what to say, Elinor's heart 
sank in her bosom. She, for her part, had never 
any doubt as to what site must do. During the 
long night when ahe had not slept, but had spoilt 
all the lingering hours in thought, the necessities 
of the position had become very clear to her. 
She knew that she must now accept, without an/ 
faltering, the charge her mother had left upon her. 
Oh, no faltering now ! uo possibility of any de- 
liverance, no escape, nor, she aaid to herself, 
desire of escape. She must turn her back upon 
life and all its individual joys, Hcneeforwarl 
*he must belong, not to herself, not to Philip, but 
to the children. If anything; waa left at all to 
live upon., it must be hers to tiring them up, to fee 

their nurse and mother. And if there was nothing 
left, then ahe must work for them. All tlin 
seemed beyond discussion, the roost certain of a! 

diitifA to Ihfl (firl'M infcTjlpri*»n*WI and nrd^nt 

mind. She perceived no difficulty in doing-it, n> 
trouble in thus rc-arranging bar life. But Philip! 
she wanted him to kcephis high place, though aha 
might hare no share in it. She desired that ha 



should be jrenerous. nobie, caper to take his share, 
although she had resolved that she would bear 
her burden atone. She imagined all his entreaties, 
and the heart-broken delight with which she 
would recognise in him her highest ideal, even in 
withdrawing fnjtu biiu* But (lis* w«s uot to be* 
Philip did not say a word which could be in- 
terpreted into any heroic proposal — he was dumb, 
overwhelmed, looking at her anxiously, following 
all the cotiaul rations in which old Mr. Bromlnjr 
engaged her* going after them from room to 
room, A4 they surveyed what there was id eaeh 
that was valuable, that could be sold. His looks 
were pitiful, helpless confused; he was altogether 

prostrated by the weight of the calamity. And 
Elinor's eye*, which at first had sought bis, turped 
from him after a time with a proud disappoint- 
ment that was almost contempt. He was feasible 
of this too vaguely, as if it was part of the bad 
dream in which he had suddenly lost himself and 

liia liLrutin. IN_k.ii PhiliiJ, uhIlx:J, w«a |Jt?i lit&|)-S |h*t 

person most lo be pitied in this incomprehensible 
catastrophe. Ha waa not ungenerous nor want- 
ing in affection- He loved Elinor truly, and for her, 
individually, would liave shrunk from nothing 
But in a moment to frel that the ground went 
from under his feet, to find himself involved in 
bankruptcy and public -scandal, and to accept tike 
burden of a forsaken family, a number of helpless 
children who would till tils bouse and occupy b.« 
wife's thoughts, and tarn the joy and freedom of 
youthful life into premature care and responsi- 
bility — this was something for which Philip wa* 
not prepared. He left Aruute&d catiecioe* that l» 
_:ad failed, conscious of Elinor's e:_Hj.vipri:nt:__.i:-i_t_ 
and that ho was not capable of duiog whatam*D. 
who was her equal, should do, of ataudiug by her 
whatever she might undertake t but thou** the 

sense of this failure depressed him profoundly, it 
did not supply ihe necessary stimulus, lie 
walked home sadly thinking it alt over, wondering" 
what his mother would say, wliat everybody 
would think. The mere fact that Elinor was (bu*. 
in a moment, deprived of Fortune and even family 
reputation, would make his mother talk, though i«r 

himself loved her only the belter that she Iiadoow 

nothing in the world hut himself. But the chil- 
dren- -the faintly which was now destitute, There 
wjw no "firp nf impi-lnn in Philip 1 * hrwf. Irt UK e 

him do an imprudent thing. The quick flasb of 
inspiration which will sometimes simulate hipta 
generosity and aelf-sacrifice, and lead a nun to a« 
things that be regrets bitterly afterwards* h»d no 
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eminence In him. Philip was not impulsive, and 
he was struck dumb by this great Appeal to him, 
CO which he found in his own nature no reply* 

,L You mint twvul far your uncle, Mioa Elinnr 
You roust allow me to communicate with your 
joouWb relations," the old lawyer said that night. 
These twenty- four hours had greatly worn and 
tthtusted the young- creature, who stood alone, 
tn-e bead of the helpless family. Her face bad 
grown pale, her eyes hollow. Much that had 
ititl retained a light of hope m the morning had 
*ttledfor her now into a greyoesa without tllu- 

■»<»n ? without rcfJ-QCtLonOr On npmc vital mattcra 

she had made up her mind- Last night, the 
thought of communicating with these far-off rela- 



yoii wera going to be unreasonable. Forgive me, 
I frui epeaKing exactly as I think. Things will 
arrange themselves. Once make up your mind to 
it, and you wilt find that nollriag- i* bo bad eta It 
appears at first. 1 ' 

w 1 suppose not* she said- She knew vary 
well why he had expected to find her unreason- 
abter He, too, had looked fot an impulsive out- 
burst on the part of Fhilip, an eager olfer to take 
all upon himself, aud he was too clear-headed not 
to perceive the meaning of the young man's 
silence, and of Elinor's acquiescence. But she was 

too deeply <so£piL>a*it of it *ll, oud of vrhfrt it 

meant, to take any notice of this. More, a thou- 
aaud times than last night, tier heart was crushed 




"Tile- ulffhl ut tlWfc yuuQ£, lic-lj-Sun* cr***Jrta ^a: &m Utlu Vtrjf WiUtitiiog. 



lion* had been revolting 1 to her; now she accepted 
it with a composure which utartled her*elf- 

*;Yft»." ahe said, faintly. M I auppose so" 
cloning her eyes a little under the shadow of her 
curved hand. 

"It will bo better in every way. You must 
not think they will make themselves disagreeable. 
Ou tins whulc, my dear young lady, there Is far 
mote kindness than unkindness in the world. I 
would ad vine you, if you will take my advice, to 
accept, wherever it ofTers.,4 comfortable home fox 
ihft nhilrtrfin. Tt wmiM he happier- for tbera r of 
course, to be brought up together, but what can 
you do ? Aud it will not be so bad as you think/* 
»■ I have no doubt you are quite right, Mr. 
Bromley." 

" 1 am truly glad to bear yon say so- 1 reared 



in ber bosom ; but along with the passive &fcuse of 

a calamity too great for her, had arisen a atronf t 
airiest wild, determination. The element of uu- 
ceitainty, at least, waa all oat of it. She knew 

wtat was before her — knew, and no longer 
paused or hesitated, or had any uncertainty before 
he; as to what she ought to do. 

The relattana came. Her ancle Ferclval, and 
he; mother*.-* sister, Sirs. Crossford, and a cousin 
freni the Nfirth^ who wan the head of Mm. 
Fercivars family, a wealthy person and childless. 

Tt vn.q Atfirmim AKflpmlity. Thfly were all raooivud 

in Aroistead as if everything was still prosperous 
there, and they had been called together for somo 
family ceremonial. As yet, indeed, the household 
was intact; and though there began to rise a 
consciousness among the servants oi impending 
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chango, it waa as yet no more than a consciousness, 
and the new comers were themselves puzzled by 
the stately order acid completeness of the house to 
which they came as conscious benefactors to help 
a ruined family, Mrs, Crosaford disapproved, and 
thought that it was almost wicked at such a 
moment Co have mi excellent dinner nerved with 
nil the t>cau*iful plate, *nd crjAtai, and <hiD* 
which nhe had atmuet envied her sister 5 and 
even General Perciva], though he prided himself 
on being- a man of the world,, waa startled to find 
so little evidence of the tremendous change tbat 
had occurred. Tins young" people viewed (he&e 
arbitrators of their fate with a haJf - frightened 
eagerness, standing close together to get a ittle 
support from each other, and gazing wistful upon 
the strangers who had, in some exiraordiiary 
manner, become in a moment so all-important. 
The three girls, with Maurice and Lucy* who came 
next in order, were all that were visible the first 
evening. Maurice, though he waa in one sens* the 
least susceptible (being only a boy) to what waa 

going on, xfao by thin tunc roused a little t-Q the 

consciousness that he was the eldest son, and there- 
fore a person of more consequence than the ntlers, 
who were nothing but girla — aud looked about him 
upon the unexplained arrival of all theae uncles 
and aunts, who clearly did not come without 
reason, and the absence of bia father, equally un- 
explained;, with startled eyes, " Gone abroad r* Oh, 
that's just a story to keep ub quiet j there h some- 
thing metre in it,*" ba said to Lucy, his cunslaul cum- 
panioa. " Ilut Elinor would not tell us a story, 1 * 
the little girl cried., who waa mora believing than 
he. " Elinor will have to tell ua something more," 
Man rim haiH, looking fiprflply at. Lhn infrik1i>ra 
with eyes which, though defiant, bad a strange 
inclination to tears. These intruders inspected 
the children with curious glances, linking their 
beads and making 1 little observations to each ether 
under their bream. Maurice, who was email for 
hie age, had not yet outgrown the velvet suit and 
Lace collar in which his mother had loved to eee her 
boy* They were all very prettily dressed for the 
evening, for Mr. Percival, too r bad always taken an 
interest in their good looks. The three tall giro, in 
"Jaerlr white dresses, keeping cLuw together; the two 
smaller figures in the corner, all so doubtful with 
an inBtLDcti™ anxiety, gazing with keen, youlhful 
inspection at the new corners, made a pitiful si[jht; 
sinrl thA nrvnlpft and aunt* werfl like pnlfta and 
Christian purchasers at a new kind of slave-maikf t. 
observing- with all the interest of possible 
acquisition the different specimens: placed before 
them, yet with a certain consideration for their 
leeJingft, and none of tbat coarse examination into 
age and breeding* which belong to more primitive 
«alt» of tie&h and blood. ■'The boy urns', of 
course ba looked after/' they said to each others 

fc * Tbe entail protects him," u And i think if we 

must have one of them, that pretty Sophy s the feird 



flirl, la the one I should like best." " I will take 
iiicy/' Mrs. Croasford said 3 " she is a nice little 
thing, and her habits are not ao formed u the 
others. She is naoned after owe of our family who 
died young*. My poor sister always took hex own 
way with the children, and the elder girla Isto&W 
be afraid of: bat I will take Lucy.' 1 

The cldcrlj* cousin, Mr* FitrcnAurice, wu uW 
only one who did uot make a distinct choice. He 
had no wife, nor any belongings to occupy hisfiry 
thoughts; and the sight of this hoin^Btill bearing 
its accustomed aspect of prosperity, though 00 the 
verge of destruction., and of all those young, bek> 
te&a creature*, smiling pathetically, with eye* 
strained by alarm and wonder in the face of fate, 
was to him very touching and affecting The 
tears were sometimes as near bia eyes as the/ 
were to those of Maurice and Lucy ; but while the 
children kept them back in pride and bewildenncttl* 
the man's were too deep to shed. They stood in 
his eyes like two lakes of profound and silent pity. 
through which he saw everything around hifl 

mAg^mtiodi an-d etfrft exact <L Ha ivttc* tb<s odd *pV;> 

said the least, but nothing escaped him of alt t& 
wonderful and moving sight. 

Neat morning the three little boys wu&kdf 
appearing at the breakfast table moved the sunt? 
and uncles who bad forgotten their existence to 1 
kind of horror, which burst into a low moan til 
round when nurse sailed into the room— Sur#. 
who believed in baby, and felt that no Cuc- 
vuleion, InwimT terrible, cvuUl bring any hi** 
to tbat -small potentate — with the smiling infant 
in her Arms. Elinor took the child from ber, b- 
spired by the voice of horror which had sounded 
From thn spp/'tafnra, and turned round upon theft 
with a new light in her eyes* " Tbie is my baby." 
the girl said. u My mother left her to me. She * 
my little child,** Hut this was the only moutfiit 
in which there was any stand made against tboh- 
wbo now bad all the power in their bands. Geuent 
Fercival requested that the children might be sent 
away after a few minutes, and suggested that the 
relations should lose no more time in aaying what 

they thought and what they meant to do. -< You 
will come, too, Elinor " be said, as they all ltttthf 
breakfast tabic auil wcut luitj the library, awwir 
pfinied by Mr. Bromley Elinor eaxne last of all 
She buried her face for a moment ia little Margaret - 
muslin and bee before she gave her over Bgaa 
in mrrwi - anil ah A IriSBfid the thrtv* littiff hoy*. 

who were too young fur explanations., and *b* 1 
were clamouring for her attention. The elder 
people had all gone before her, and ahe followt*! 
alone. 

General ferctval haU been maae, oy geuenJ 
consent, the spokesman. He asked Mr. LSrorolf } 
to tell them frankly what there w*a to rely opt* 
for the children, and shook his head, as emerybudj 

<lid. r wtion bo beard Jiow oo-xnplot-o- wu tb* fo ji 

which bad overtaken bis brotLer. ** Tom muwt 
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have been mad ," he said, and they all echoed the 
sanlicaotLt, There was, in reality* nothing for the 
children. The entailed estate wie small, and 
' only a small allowance oould be expected for the 
education of the heir. For the younger children 
there was nothing. This statement, though they 
ill I knew it bflf-nra, van received by tliu uunv with 
an outburst of horror and indignation. And then 

tbey bcg»a to partition tb-a family out. Tbo 

General and his wife had consulted together, and 
had taken & very liberal resolution. They had 
decided that to 
separate the two 
girls who had al- 
ways been together 
— Mabel and Sophy 
— would be cruel, 
and that to those 
two they would un- 
dertake to give a 
home. Mrs, Cross- 
ford, who had 
pitched upon Lucy, 

w-'iald nc*t object). 

aha said, to receive 
Maurice for hia holi- 
days, and it was 
fall time ha was at 
school. There was 
tbus a little emula- 
tion in liberality be- 
tween these two. 
Mr* Bruuilcy, wbu 
was in something of 
the position of the 
auctioneer; turned 

rnrinrf upon tlrf-tn 

both and showered 

forth compliments. 

** My dear General ; 

my dear lady 1 " lie 

said, turning from 

one to another; atid 

he was so much 

moved by the nature 
of the operations 
as to take upon him- 
self to proiu.ew iUhu 
blessings in return 

for their generosity. Elinor atood all the time Co 
listen, and heard everything without a word- 
They flirt not in tJiAtr firwt fnrvnnr of charity and 
benevolence take any notice of her. Only Mr. 
FitzoHturicft, who bad aa yet made do offer, kept 
his aye upon her, and g*T0 Lor the chair upon 
which she leant, supporting herself by it, though 
she did not sit down. When Uie tirat outburst 
was over there was a pause, and Mr. Bromley 
Apoke. * 4 There are still the little ones to be pro- 
vided for,' 1 he tm<L A little cold chill breathed 



nor, 



aiwut the room. He went on aa if he were marking 
a catalogue, " Three little boya — and the baby 
—stilt quite a family, Lovely children, who 
would be the delight of many a home, to be— " 
ha bad almost said— disponed of, but cnanged tua 
nind, and added, "settled for/' with a sudden 
B^nae that Elinor's eyes, charged with proud team, 
through which a fire of misery was gleaming, were 

fixed upon 3aJm. There w*« a tLrtll In tko littla 

assembly aa she spoke, 

" No one need be troubled about tbe children. 

I will never leave 
the children. I am 
xEad the others will 
be cared for; they 
are older; they 
would miss what 

thuj ha > v htxsii usud 

to; but tt»e little 
ones will not mind, 
so long aa they have 
me," 

" Mjp dear Eli- 

»id Hot aunt, 

you must not, in- 
deed, make any 

auch t'dgTfcgomctit ; 
though* of oour*e r 
it would baa relief 
to us atl, and a great 
weight off oor 
minds. But are 

VUU DUit) YUli LtaY-u 

Mr, Hammond's 
authority for what 
you say ? w 

" Mrs. Croaaford 
is quite right, BKnor. 
You must bare Mr. 
Hammond's con- 
Rent," Raid the 
General, shaking his 
head. 

" Uncle, the chil- 
dren are my dnty ; 
they are not Mr. 
Hammond's" 

"Guud but vet**, 

Elinor I you don't 

drawing back \ you 

Hammond — eh ? I 

him directly." 
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mean 

<ion't 



that there ia any 
mean that young 
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said General Ferciral, rising hurriedly to his 
feet. 

Elinor stepped forward into tbe middle of tbe 
room and stopped ihot rising indignation. u There 
is nothing to see niiu about. ALr. Hammond is 
mot one ever to draw back. But I will never 
leave the children/* abe said. 

f T0 U w*tinuef1,) 
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CHAPTER V, 
PHILIP appeared that afternoon not lees affected 
than he had feared to be, by the opinions of bia 
mother and of all bia faction, in respect to the 
new and astonishing change in the affairs of Arm- 
9 (cad, which now began to be vaguely known 
about the country. Mrs. Hammond bad been 
much upset by the news. She had cried at first 
over poor Elinor, but before tba evening; was 
over bad began to perceive that the match was 
Dot at all do good a one as her aon had a light to 
expect, 

** T havA wtt a wnrd tf\ aay against Elinor. 
She is a good gwl> and she wan an excellent 
daughter; indeed, my dear, she La perhaps too 
good a daughter aod sister to be equally good as 
a wife* 1 doubt you will always find her heart is 
in her own family ; and you Know I never thought 
her quite up to the mark for my eon* A 
Hammond might marry anybody," Mrs- Hammond 
said. An opinion like this, often repeated, tells 
after a ticofr, aad it was repeated in meaning if 
not in worda by the rector of Philip's pariah, who 
was also h» uncle, and bj his aunt, the rector's 
wi/e. 

M Now, I euppoee you will have the house 
overrun by the little Percivals'," that lady said. 
** T am aa ftftrry frir them as I ran be. but it in 
rather dreadful to think of a bride coming home 
with a ready-made family/' 

"And her heart bo bound up in them," re- 
peated Philip's mother, u I am very fond of 
Minor, poor dear, but I do wish Philip, when be 
HAiries, could have bia wife to himself * 

lie got up and left the room not to hear more 
>f this, but it told upon him notwithstanding; 

ii*_i wiiCvn he wqof to Armirtisad post -day bLn 

irow was cloudy, and his heart full of dejection 
ad. perplexity. 

" I always understood that Elinor was to have 
ao charge of the baby/' be said to Genera] 
ercival. 



14 My dear fellow, she ia a girl of great force 
of character. She says she will not part with any 
of the little children ; aud of course it would be 
a relief to us all to know that they were so well 
disposed of,* 

i( 1 always understood she wag to keep the 
baty," said Philip, doggedly. lie did not say 
anything against the children, but be allowed it 
to Liq aeeti Uw*L tbi« was all be expected. Thta 
troubled the aunts and uncles, who bad only 
been too glad to think that the trouble of the 
littla ones was off their shoulders. They alt 
thfiiftht 1L quite a pretty frig-tif. in nm Klinnr wifh 
the three little boys clinging to her, their little 
heals, blonde and brown, of different altitudes, 
from little Tom, who was only two, to Gerald, 
who was five, Mr*. Percival, the General's wife, 
was the first to express the double that bad seized 
upon theta all. 

* I don't believe Mr* Hammond intends to 
let her have them : and what can we do with 

then ? " ahe naid- 

41 Oh/' said Mrs. Croseford, " we may leave it 
witl confidence to Elinor, No doubi she knows 
what she means to do. Probably there is some 
one in the village who will take care of them, 
and Abo could always keep her eye on them; or 
she will know how to talk over Mr. Hammrmd." 

11 Bat ahe must not be allowed to risk her own 
happiness for the children/' aajd Airs, PercivaL 

y ' Oh, she will know how to manage that," the 
Otbo" aaid- 

As Tor Elinor, she said nothing at all on the 
subject She was very busy, always employed, 
helping Air. Bromley to arrange bow the furni- 
ture were to be eold t and settling with the young 

laditf v mil id how titwi thing 1 * w-q*4 to b* packed 

for [he girls who were going away. She said 
not a word about herself, or if there was any 
feeling involved in the partings that were 
imminent, or in the disruption of all old ties that 
was approaching: her complexion was the only 
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thing tbat told, Sometimes she would be very 
pale, but usually bad a feverish colour* her 
cheeks burning- under her hot eyes; bul* of 

couroa, running up Arid down As ah*» did all tiny 

long* always busy, was enough to explain her 
increase oF colour* everybody paid. It wa* not 



affairs too Ion?, We must have you settled, to\ 
before we go. 

" I thought," said Elinor, " that it wuwtdri. 
T fttn trt fttay lill fiVArythinR is nvpr» and after " 

u After ia just what I want to decide atom. 

Mr. Hammond tells me tbat nothing h$ tea 

until the day before the departure of the relatn"es definitely fixed about your wedding. It vwiu 



that anything definite was said. On that day 
Philip came over to pinner with the express uteo- 
tion of coining to a aettlctnent. When the 
gentlemen came into the drawing-room ifter 
dinner he and the General drew Elinor aside. 

TLt flrariubly of tins 

ladtea was a Ruffi- 
eie&tlv agitated one 
Mabel and Sophy 
abowed eipna of 
weeping, which in- 
deed was half due 
to the excitement 
and agitation of the 
moment, and did 
not tnean unmiti- 
gated woe. Xliey 
were poiflg out 
into the world, and 
they were going 
*oe* other, and pro- 
bably v.-otLtd have 
been much dleap - 
pointed had ihing? 
eeUfcd into their 
uRnal order, and 
they had bran told 
they wens to re- 
mutt at home after 

nil; but still llioj 

paid their tribute to 
the place and the 
associations they 
ware leaving; *Jld 
cried, white the 
aantfl eonaoled 
tbem^nd whispered 
promises of visits 
to Elinor when all 
waa nettled. Lucy 
bad been carried off 
to bed in a heart- 
broken condition, 
and the air was full 
Elinor h*d Dot crEcd ^ 




n I iJw*y* undeotood that Klinor l 
of thflbafay." 



of excitement and feeling, 
t nil* Ucr colour TrMTcry 
high, her eyes were blazing over the crimson in 
her cheeks, her hands clasped and unclasped each 
other with feverish restlessness- When the 
gentlemen drew her aside* ahe grave them a faint 
amite, and went with them without hesitation into 
the inner drawing-room. It waa her uncle who 
put her into a chair r with a consideration for her 
which Philip was himself too excited to show. 
11 My dear,*" he sald^ " we havo neglected your 



be in October: but we all think" tbtt ia thr 

ciL'cumstancea a month earlier— — " 

'* Uncle, this ia not a moment to \\i\sH d 
weddings Philip baa not said anything to m- 
aboufc it: that shows that he shares my feeiing." 

warmly ; B I tkw 
like it lo be to- 
morrow if I eouh'- 

I have bbtot p^w 
her any rea«m, »-, 
to doubt that " 

11 Nobody doubt* 
it; yon must sen 
miauridcratatjiS cw!i 
other/' aid & 
General, atuwwiy. 

II But of course h i* 
not JUftt such plain 
Railing* a* ft tuOaI 

hftVU btion en h»ffir- 

eircumstancftv 3t> 
dear Elinor, w? oia^ 
not let fecYrogcut)' 
Lite day, A moeslii 
earlier, aaytbeW 
or 4th of Sepias 
ber t when yon wi I 
hove bad a wcek»T 
two or icpo« *f |t,r 

all your fatig*> 
here " 

u My house v!H 
bo all ready hefcr* 
then, 1- Philip «iJ. 

" and ahe knoic- 

how she has tetf 
looked for there tu 
many a <I*y." 

He did not *£*'« 

directly to her#^ 

nor even loot *i 

her, but addmri 

himself with great agitation to the General. *t" 

sat clwc by btr, Iwilding her h*ud. 

** Well, my dear" said General PereivJ. 
soothingly, " ihat will be all rig-ht. don't joq «*- 
You will come to ua as soon as you feel you c*o 
leave this house, and the marriage must ttta 
place from my house,, which la the neit btrt 1 r " 
Arrostcad. Of course w« all deplore the wsor 
sty of leaving Armatead, there can't be ia* 
question about that : but my house ia lie nrit 
fe*T 
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" And about the children ? * Elinor said. 

How simple * question, how necessary, how 

JDflviliUe! The Genera! looked vriti Boroecon- 
fusioo at Phil i p, and Philip averted h is face. Elinor, 
alcnie, pining composure frooa the emergency, 
4t ooarrontiiig- them both, with her eyes steadily 
rtgirfing tbenu They wanted to shuffle out of 
Joy decision, to leave it to circumstances, each 
kifwig., pciLaiw, tv liicuiuvent the other. Put 
Elinor w« Dot to be put off. She would not 
Ittn the fate of the littte one* to chance. " And 
ibwt the children ?" she said, 

41 My dear." said the (return! . « yrtnr stint and 
I hare done all wb consider it just to our own 
toady to dp* We aw taking Mabel and Sophy. 



himself, yet obetinate. Elinor's voice did not 
change, bo far as he could make out 5 nor did sny 
alteration appear id her aspect, so far as the 
General could see. 

■ I told you, uncle " she said • •* I have told 
everybody— I cannot leave the children. They 
are my first duty, you know* Baby is my own 
darling* mamma gave her to me. But nobody 
warts the little boys — nobody except ttiose they 
bekng to — and that is only me. Poor papa ! " — 
here her voice broke a Little, and she had to pause. 

■ Yes, to be sure," said the General ; "as soon 

&fl JOUr F*thw frivQm an noTra of hiDlftistf nnd he 

must do 90 sooner or later — the little boys can be 
sent to him ; so that will be settled easily enough-" 




Elinor rettiiug how the thing* rem to be packed. 



Add your Aunt CroaaFord is very kind. She will 
k"e almost aa much trouble with Maurice's 
holidays, and looking after him generally, as if be 
wag always in her faouftc " 

"And it bae always been understood that the 
taby was to come with KUuot " Philip said. 

Ilea voi-frfi- was fcunby., iua<l he turned oliphtly 

iway from her as he spoke. Oh, hew bitterly he 
«**» asham&d of himself ; how clearly he saw what 
*** expected of him-, what lore would do if it 
wis atranir enough 3 But, on the other side, he 
**w his house turned permanently into a nursery, 
his wife absorbed in something else than hiifi^elf — - 
(be look in but mother's eyes, the comments of the 
■ector and the rcctoress, lie turned his back 

sj-vu ber and apokts over LU shoulder, d^uirsin^ 



M If they are sent to him, I must be sent lu 
him also. Ah, that is what mamma said, She 
said I was never to leave htm. I have never bad 
the time to leave him, so it is not my fault} but 
if h* sends, and if be can hare us, I moat go, too/ 1 

* Elinor, you are acting like a fool — a generous 

fool, no doubt, but yet ngainn* all your true 

interests. Besides, you are bound ; you are not 
your own mistress; you first duty in to Hammond." 
She looked up at ber lover, who turned half 
round at the mention of his name, and saw her 
loolf at him r though be did not look at her in 
return. There was a half smile upon her face, of 
suffering and patience in which was thti very 
concentration of pain, 

" Urn;!?-*" nhe said, " wIku iwv duLk» i.;l*.*iki, 
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what is one to do? Philip will not have ma in 
my way, and I cannot go to him in hits. lie baa 
other people to care for bim, and the children 
have only roe" 

Tula, in subaiance, was all ibat was saltt, 
There was, in fact, a great deal more, but neither 
of the three changed their position. The 
General, indeed, made one or two suggestions: 
that the* children should be sent to school— which 
at their age was manifestly impossible ; that they 
should be u pat out to nurse — be did not know 
what he meant by this, neither did any one. else — 
to which proposal Elinor shook her head softly. 
And PbUip repeated it was always understood 

that the baby He went home afterward*, 

rooting 1 himself the veriest cur that ever trad the 
earth ; which was not the case. Be was only a 
tii*.n of ordinary fcolitign, without any strength of 
Impulse or idea of self-devotion. There was no 
reason why bis domestic comfort, ntmuld In.: 
destroyed and all his rotations offended in this 
way. Why should be do it ? It was extravagant, 
ridiculous of Elinor. But, all the same, be 
dt!*piu<H_i himself as rmartily as nvflr man r1ir1_ Anfl 

went home with his heart full, knowing very well 
that all was over and that nothing more was to be 
mid, lie was too honest to take up the burden 
and afterwards attempt to cast it off, as others 
might bare done; and he bad not tbe courage- to 
accept it wholly. Why should he accept it? It 
was too much to ask of any man. In a]] this 
reasoning there wan a great deal of justice: he 
I ; . - d right on Liu feida i but yot it is impoe&ible to 
tell what a miserable coward he felt himself as he 
went home, leaving behind htm all that bad been 
most beautiful in his life. 

All this time Mr. Fitztaaurice, from whom so 
much bad been expected, had made no offer. The 
ladies- thought he intent very well have stepped in 
and taken the three little boys, A good nurse, 
that was all they wanted j and in his great house 

be would never have been annoyed, br tlem- 

"He might have put thorn in the west wing 
which has never been inhabited since I cat re- 
member/' Mrs. Crossford said ; but even she did 

not care to suggest this in as many words, tie 
did, however, make an offer of belp that evening 

dirtMttly to Elinor her**lf_ It wbji apparent 

enough when the group in tbe inner drawing-room 

broke up that tbe consultation had not eided 
satisfactorily., and when Philip departed gloomy, 
attended, by General Peccival to the door, Mr. 
Kitxmaurice came forward* He spoke very low, 
so that nobody else could bear, 

" I don't ask what has been settled " he said. 
U I believe you are very capable of managing 

TOiar otto affaire. All J hanr-p tu Ut i& t-hie, ifcmi 

there is a house close to mine vacant and of no 
use to uny one, where there would be plenty of 
room for the children." 

41 Oh. thank yon, cousin Maurice/ 1 said Elinor* 



moved* for the first time h to tears. M But* et* 
said,, after a pause to recover her voice, " we shall 
have nothing to live upon. 1 must take then 
somewhere where I can get work, to keep us till 
papa sends for us- — "" 

"That is quite impossible/' be said; "I know 
year spirit : but it could cot be permi tted. The* 
shall be enough for you to live upon. Don't nr 
anything KlU-n Kitsmmui-ioa'a cUughtar fehi.1l 

not work for her living while I am to the fore— 
nor would tbo others allow it ; on that point Hmt 
ia not a word to say*" 

And though this waa not at all conformable to 
Klraor'a passionate determination to be herself tbe 
sole protector of tbe children, it was so settled 
at tbe conference held by the two gentJepien at i 
later period of the night. General Percinl bid 
not much money ia pp*rc end he hed poctponsi 
aa long as possible, the decision of this question, 
and bis wife was very aniioua to koow bqw it 
was concluded. She went away next day wish 
so serene a countenance that it was evidert ate 
had no sense of being wronged. 

Aik! thun ended so rapidly, so strangely, lfc* 
earlier chapter of Elinor PerciraTs life. All thit 
bad been planned for her ended like a dissolving* 
picture in a panorama— broke up and melted avaj. 
and changed into something new. Whether it 
waa ttiat some strange, prophet tc potency was ua 
her mother's dying appeal to her, a fate which, 
not being accomplished in one way, had to be 
realised in another, who can tell. Her heart had 

flaaa agtttu&t tho otarg-a TOacn oto had fell 

herself bound to it by that pledge, but now then.' 
was no longer in her mind any opposition- Tbere 
wan no further scene between Philip and berwif- 
He came haunting* tbe house day by day, watch- 
ing all the preparations for the dial broaking-o^ 
with jealous and gloomy eyes ; but no mare wa* 
said about the removal, nor did ho oppose ber 
departure in any way. Every day made it seem 
more Lmpoortihle that he should t*kc her bttrdto 
on bis shoulders. It might hare been, bad he 
done It at first with tbe generous impulse which 
was not in bis nature, but the longer it was delayed 
and the more it was thought of the more imputa- 
ble did it become. He went to the station to ste 

har off when a}.* firi»Uy went away. The w>* 

co in motion there was about the little party, tie 
difficulty in keeping all tbe little boys together 
and getting them lifted one by one into the car- 
riage, the troublesome liveliness of little Grral3, 
and Tommy's fright and bash fulness, and Eddy's 
propensity to lean against the door and fal3 oat- 
made what was really a tragedy into comedy. Ti» 
think of oeTer moving anywhere wilhout the 

huatlfii and confuoagxi qm thia amall nob, ero*f*J 

by tbe appearance of tbe baby smiling in tbearu» 
of Mrs. Simniondsl Philip turned away gloomV, 
indeed, yet with a sort of thanksgivings ibouj?** 
all the time be despised himeelf to the bottom c* 
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hia heart. Even his mother, who had done bo 
much to hiring this about, and who waa so thank- 
ful that be tad " escaped * aa aba aid, despised 
Mm a Little, secretly. And yet he had not done 
anything wrong. He had not broken with 
Eltoor, or "behaved badly," according to the 
usual phrase. They might still be married for 

uiytkizig 1 tKa,t ctxiv ana knew If ahc otm pazuo 

to herself, or if the little boys were seat for by 
their father, or i f— — but it was needless to enter 
into moro peradventinm la any of these cases 
\i waa quite " on the cards/' quite possible, even 
likely,, that everything should coino round again, 
and the marriage take place as before settled. 
Thus waa what Mrs, Hammoud 8aid, in an anxious 
desire to prove to the neighbourhood that Philip 
had xiuL behaved bwiljr — tL*t it was no v ul^jai 
abandonment on his part of a girl who had lost 
bar fortune* On the outaido, at ia needlusa to say 
it had a disagreeable likeness to this not uncom- 
mon form of treachery. 

Elinor went away with her children to the 

X-Drtk. Ttic- kouoc wliicli AIx. FiitscnA.Uri.aa plaeo-d 



at her dtapaeal was pretty and comfortable, newly 
furnished and decorated, u fortunately " be said, 
not explaining that it had coat him some thought 
and a good deal of money to get it so rejuvenated 
and beautified for her arrival. He waa absent 
wlien that arrival took place, and the instalment 
w«s accomplished according to her own pleasure, 

without diftturbanoa or inter fr.ro noOr Wbon all 

ths excitement was oyer, and the calm of common 
day fell on the young creature thus separated 
from everything she had ever known* and sud- 
denly changed into the sole bead and Guardian of 
a family of little children, it may be supposed 
thrt to bold up her courage and meet the 
coarse of fife calmly was no small effort But 
there waa no one to see what it cost her. liar 
teuo, if fcliu fthod any, hoi sti/ugglea iu secret Co 
uuintata the calm front which she showed to the 
world* were beheld by no eyes save those wbicb 
witch the heroes and martyrs of human existence 
from the aerener heights above. 

And yet the measure of Elinor's cup waa not 

full. f Tv 1* tintfMinl, J 
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It ia a strange fact, Survival : whether of men or 
things ' that one should be going on at one's work 
in the old way when many who started at tbe 
same time have disappeared from these regions 
and work no mare. To sea other* out is a grave 
tiling. 

One thinks of this, this bright August morning ■ 
being allowed to bring to its clone a volume which 
cornea after several others; while tbe work of 
many faithful workers whoTn, we knew ha* hppn 
cut abort ; in any case, ia no longer here. And 
oner thinks, too, with wonder, how the firat 
volumes find their yearly tale of readers still, 
surviving better onea. One wonders why- For 
we are not so foolish as to fancy that the best 
Hooka live on, any more than the beat men. 

It may not be ao with every reader of this 
pagtt. But of us, who were studente together, a 
frood many remain t the majority is still on this 
wide. What hare we ait come to? 

ISTot to much* Our tot forbade that. Wc arc 
all able to fancy that we have been drcumaeribed 
by ciroumstanop-a, Doubdeaa our modest faculties 
circumscribed as too; and we do not fancy any- 
thing *>trier. Rut wh^n t.hp. rhrnrtA wAA triJidfc nf 

such a vocation as the writer's, it waa well 
understood that it waa to work which never could 
ee&Jfe while the worker should be able in any way 
to iiold on ; to work which could never materially 



change. There is no room here for what is called 
Ambition. The utmost length of the tether Is 
very short And we are well content that it 
ahfluld be so. And thankful that after all these 
yam the work is congenial work : work which 

never will be liked unless by exceptional raonala ; 
but to those whom it suits tbe best work of all. 

What is it that impressed one, looking round, 
looking back? 

Thfty nrft dniitg* thpir work dec-Witly r though 
coming to look worn and old and sometimes to 
Feel wairj ; those that rooukia. But many have 
gone. There must needs be the inevitable per- 
centage of those who proved Black Sheep, and 
went to the bad ; not by any means those who 
seemed likeliest. And, God be thanked, the per- 
centage was very small. But I remember well 
how I said to a careworn mother that in very 
many large families tbere is the one who goes 
astray. I am quite sure she had never even heard 
of Mr Buckle'* "* History of CLvLtL»liuu;" but her 
answer (she waa a Scotchwoman)' was. Yes, (hid 
i* teund to fcr Then there were those early taken 
firm human trouble : some with very hopeful 
imikin#fl_ There tft no mora vivid ifuvtllncrinn in 
some minds than of being told that such a one 
hal come back from College very distinguished, 
but dying of consumption. Then the walk of 
several miles through country lantja to the farm- 
house. He was not much changed, to our boyish 
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It was not till about a year after the. settlement 
of Eltaor and the children to their new life that 
wjthipg wis beard of Mr. PercivaL There 
coild be no doubt that his daughter was anxious 
to leu 1 of him, and thought of him often, with 
thc-ugtita of affection, not blame, such as moved 
lie others. The sins of a father do not touch a 

*hild aa do those of other i*!l*tions *fl near to us. 

Tbey are more easily accepted ; they do not ask 
for forgiveness ; there is a natural prepossession 
hi his favour, that what he has done must be well 
done, intended for good, whatever mistake may 
foppen to it by the way, Elinor bad never 
beamed her father aa the others did. She had 
keen able to believe that something must hare 
bppened; that there had been some mistake; 

'-it he h«d Itfwn doc«irod j amd. for the firat month 

fir two she bad been very anxious, looking for 
tetters by fivery post. Bat by the time th*»e 
letter* arrived it had be^un to be a relief to her 
that letters did not come. She had suffered a 
peat deal, and ehe shrank instinctively from 

suffering- more ; for there was a painful certainty 
in her mind that further Buffering 1 must be in- 
roJred when the curtains should open and the 
well-known figure reappear. Either it would 
be illness and death, or it would mean a 
ww revolution in life. Sometimes, indeed, in 
toe extreme quiet of the life which was 
bounded by the necessities of the children, and 
to which no new development seemed possible, 
then? would rise in hor Blind * dooiro for 
change of any kind ; but ordinarily it was with a 
little gasp of eagerness, followed by relief, that 
*h« looked at bar letters, disappointed, yet com* 
forted* to see nothing from htm. Whoa his letter 
-■ix.h! at la&t, it was with all the force of the 
unexpected, like a thunderbolt out of a clear 

She was sitting* on a summer afternoon, in 
he UiUe drawing ruum of her little huuae. It 



stood in the midat of a garden, and wets sweet and 
bright with flowers. The little boys were all out, 
and Baby, now a year old, was tottering about 
the grass plot, making ineffectual assaults upon 
the daisies, and coming back now and then to 
rcpoe* herself upon the spreading- garments of 
the nurse, who sat upon a rug* in the middle of 

the gras*, well preserved from the damp, and 

affordinrr a larg*a mau of softna*ui and. warmth in 

her comfortable person for the repose of her 
nursling. The windows were open, the birds 
were sinking, and the baby's little voice mingled 
fitfully with the other sounds* Elinor sat in her par- 
Iour t with everything- still and sweet around W. 
Had che been a young wife awaatsra^ her hu.nhand 
in the prettj sweet-smelling, sweet-sounding 
house, she might hare presented a perfect picture 
of u&OTflDtful happificeo. A littlo js*rftdi&o : 
that vas what the strangers who came to call 
named the house. She thought herself 
very wicked that the hours seemed so loop 
to her. that the moments passed with such 
monotony. There were so many things, she 
said t* herself, to make her happy. The children 
were ill well, those who were separated from her 
m well aa those who were with her, and every- 
thing going on well. The people about were 
kind, and came to see her; ana there was enough 
to keep the little ones comfortable. Unoe she 
thought she would have to work for them ; to live, 
perhaps. In a few dingy rowne in some town 
where she could ^t Employment. But nothing 

of thai kirnl hoi'd t>ocn moOGnoory- Slao not qtot 

her nsedleworfc, making, as was her constant 
occupation, the little pinafores and frocks that 
were always necessary* and was very angry with 
herself because the tears would either in her eyes 
from time to time- Why? When the children 
were with her, as they would be preseEtly, there 
was so time for folly like this. She had to tell 
them stories, to sing to them, to do everything 

that * j-OLuig iuvthei Lows lv duj *ud the liiuo 
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passed very quickly. But 1 fritting thaa abaft, it 
occurred to her to remember all that had happened 
At this time l&fft year. AIL had then boen well. 
The time of her marriage wis hastening on, and 
Philip waa rarely absent from her for I day. 
JIow cheerful it had been at Araifitead, and low 
happy she had expected to be ■ and now sll had 
come to this stillness which nothing disturbed but 

the ciunovr of tfcc ciuEclren.} the runt of tLe rilL&^ti 

ladies, who were strangers, or of the clergyman. 
When vtfl Philip? It waa months now amcu 
she had heard front him. Her eyes tilled against 
her will. She could not see her needle, and had 
to pauae to clear that moisture away before she 
vent on. She was not quite twenty 1 and site had 



the change which she had been, in spite of herself, 
longing for had come. 

It ww a rery startling letter. Tn it be tcM 
her that, after his *' misfortune*" (it waft not to be 
expected that be 3l*ould give tbem a barsbei nxms 
he had at last settled in a distant place In America 
(America waa all that Elinor made out; where ia 

A merica did not matter). lie had no doubt G*sy • 

thing b*d g^ono on quite ^rcU between bcr »nJ 
Philip and Mr. Bromley, who was devoted 10 
them all. " I have often regretted that riremn- 
atancea compelled me to leave bo much on jour 
shoulder*, my dear Elinor; bat I have ibigi 
comforted myself with ibe thought that Philip 
would share your burden, and that it wit jw 




It'* a latter for you, Ktbwr/ h* cried. 



no one to cling to* no one to support her, only 
the little children, who were her charge, and the 

uvcuut&Liuu of Lor life. 

At this moment the garden door bora open 

and the little boys appeared, tumbling over each 

other in their eagameas. She saw them from the 
window* and it wan a pretty right. She dried 
her eyes immediately, and called out to then with 
a cheerful voice in anawer to their cry for 
" Elinor." " What is ic ? Who wants me? " she 
said- Then little Gerald, who was the biggest, 
emerged breathless from the group of htUe legs 
and arms— " It'a a letter for you* EUncr* he 
cried. She took it through the window, smiling, 
and then the blood suddenly ebbed hack npn her 

Ii*urt r for it nil her fatter'* hand writing 3 mJ 



mother** desire to make you a sort of bead of tte 
family/ 1 he said. He waa very sorry for himself- 
for be had gone through many trials, but J*c ^ 
not pity her. He added, however, at the end— 
" If yott and Philip Gnd the whole family to* 
much for you, you must think what dfawion wouJl 
be the but, and lat ma kticw- 1 should be wtT 
glad to have either Mabel or Sophy, for a pas 
want* someone tolook after hia comforts, especially 
here, where servants are bad and tnri sad ate 
might bring one or two of the little one*-* 1 

In this ewy manner did he settle tbe qnewJos. 
It would be hard to describe the agilatioa tbil 
arose in Elinor's mind. It could not be Mabel cr 
Sophy who would go to him and take care of Ik* 
comforts. Uocte Fcr*]v*| would aot alkiw ir, for 
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one thing 1 . De and bis wife had been vpry kind, 
to the girls. They bad done everything for them, 
had introduced them even, somewhat prematurely,. 
into society, with tbe intention of marrying them 

wtt vriili nn licijta Jcl#T ok* iA«wHbfrc, Nit. Lfcxumlcji emi d^ 

though bo wm Dot infallible. • Bat it was certain 
that Uncle Percival would not consent to send one 
of Uiem to the wilds of America, and it was equally 
clear, Elinor feared, that neither of tbem would wish 
to go. To leave a!) tbeir pleasures and prospects* 
■ad devote themselves to take care of tbeir father, 
who had taken 90 little care of tbem, in order to 
make up to him for tbe want of servants* was that 
at all likely f Elinor said 10 herself that ahe would 
not permit it, if ahe alone were to be consulted. 

But in her own case tbere was no reason which 
jibould restrain ben She bad no one to consider* 
all* Atid - to hftr--4ft1f, with a tear in the corner of her 
eye— nobody, but tbe children* who probably would 
be just as well in America as anywhere el&e. She 
bad nobody even with whom to talk the matter over, 
bat it occupied her all tbe more during tbe eve- 
ning, when the children, went to bed., and when 
nothing disturbed the perfect eii I ban that felt 
arer the house. She shrank a little- from the lone; 
voyage, and she shrank from tbe charge which it 
woatd be. necessary for her to take upon har t 
the conflicting duties tbe unknown life among; 

■<Cj »uk'r:t?t. Hnr lu^aj L nauk, audi yot it urtc, fetrlujJt 

the encounter with difficulties to be at least more 
eiciting than this dead calm. Already it had 
quickened a little tbe sluggish pulsation in her 
veins. Rut. on tbe other band it would bo a 
complete and total separation from the life which 
*bf!- had renounced, indeed* but which still seemed 
within her reach. 

She had given up Philip. Ah, entirely! she 
said to herself, witb a disappointment tn JiEm which 
was deeper even than the disappointment for ber- 
eelf, and in which there was unexpressed, inex- 
pressible, a subtle suggestion of contempt But 
love is vory hard to kill; tttd lb some corner of 
Elinor's heart there remained tbe conscbusnew 
that Philip might yet repent, that he might ece 
wherein be bad failed. But if she voluntarily 
removed herself out of bis reach, this possibility — 
if it wu * possibility — would be over for ever. 
She did not discuss this with herself, but in tbe 
depths of her heart was conscious of it an an argu- 
ment not altogether to be ignored* Oil the other 
l^nd, sbe confessed to herself, with a sigh, that 
in going to her father, in taking upon her young 
shoulders the charge of his comfort and perhaps 
bis life, ahe would ha carrying out her mother's will, 
it was what Mr*. Percival intended ; it was what 
"he had promised to do. Her father himself bad 
■rf— — daagfeom that promiae- but now h* wanted 
her, Elinor scarcely slept all night for thinking. 
And in the morning «he could not refuse to see 
that the current of her reasoning ran all in one 
way. She acknowledged it with a pang and 



heavy sense of titter renunciation, of a sacrifice 
■till more tremendous than any ahe had mlrwufy 
male, tbe saorifiiyLef possibility, the end of hope. 

She was busy witb these thoughts when aha 
Wft* surprised by th-o appeftrance o F Cou-aiij Maurice, 
which was tbe name by which Mr. Fitamaurice was 
known in the house. Ilia behaviour liad been some- 
whit strange since the time when he had received 
and established the tittle family in the home which 
he dad offered to them. It happens often enough 
in this world that a person capable of alt manner 
of sacrifices in bis or her own person wilt receive 
and witness the sacrifices of another without the 
slightest- txmauEuU'ViicKv of them. Elinor was 
vaguely sensible that there was an interest and 
insight in the eyes of Cousin Maurice with which 
nobody else in the world regarded her. She 
felt tacitly, without quite knowing 1 that *h* frit 
it. (bat no one understood her an he did ; that no 
one divined what she required, or forestalled her 
wishes as this man t who said so little* who made 
no professions, was always doing. He had but 
rarely been resident in his own house since her 
arrival, a fact which had been much lamented by 
the neighbours* and concerning which she had 
asked herself vaguely, Why was it? What was 
thu meaning of it? Bat wb&nuver circumstances 
occurred in which she had need of support, by 
aoroe cuiiou* comcateuii-Ljuu lie wu& always then? 
She bad felt during tbe whole night so much 
desire to tell him* to ask him what she should 
do, that sbe got up witb an internal conviction 
that something would arise to brine him. She 
said to herself, with a smile, that sbe had never 
wished for him in vain; and accordingly it was 
wit* little surprise, but an almost alarmed con- 
sckuaoess of power, that sbe saw him coming 
across the par^ In the morning sunshine, towards 
theliltlo house. The season was not over, and she 
had believed him to be in London; but she was 
scarcely surprfoed* because sbe wanted htm* to find 
Ihimhere. She laughed, with The faintest sugges- 
tion of a blush, as she received him. 

4 I thought you were away/* ©he said , " and 
yet I felt sure you would turn up somehow, for 1 
wanted you so much.* 

" Did yott want me ? " he aaid* with a 
momentary jrfeacn of eairernees. He had not 
his usual equable aspect: an air of pre-occupa- 
tion and pain was in bis face. "Have you 
heard already from Cheltenham ? " Now, Chelten- 
ham was the place where Genera] PbtcivbI lived. 
EH nor took, fright in a moment* 

'* 1 bare not heard/' she said* u but something 
haa happened there* I can read it 111 your face. 
Oh, tell me, tell me! Some one is ill* something 

ha* tuipppnpii 1 nh toll m« jir.nnc** the worst their* 

is to tell!" 

14 Something has happened., H be said* " some- 
thing very strange. I cannot conceal it from yon: 
bat not perhaps what you think, No one is ill.** 
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"Thank Ood for that, 

UmxUJje? ihcn," ahe naad 

He a .'. .- 1 at her for 4 ninutHui will* eve* 
which betrayed tht-ii wcwl \ full of 

tiou t and wympottiy, nucl pity. They CifuudfH 
a little, so lluit, hulf-HoananoilH of surae?tifiu£ which 
aha tat*" -I mu act wag minted wiUi — if such 

rtmdictknn cjm bo put Wrto worda— she turned 

kor oia'ti oU*y. llu n-a« Htft dM, aw *ho had col ml y 

in the arrogance of ymitb t-akfin it for gvnrta 
wa& till a wry rccaiii period Klfo ■ Hud becumu 
abalwri in ittU bdfet af lata portly, wrlap^ 
cauae it was usual here in the uoighbaurbotHl of 
hiA tinittG Ui rail turn tbff jfiunp master, 01 the 
young |mi. Tkitt ma n-o doubt a cils- 

nomer; bu was But, iikfi Philip, Lb Llin twtifitfev, 



'lets!/, *btt oould not tell tww. Bke * 
dLvmat]* it it > 1 ■I'urreU t« her tn ra*pect wmcian^ 

in! 11. 1 1 1 J. 1.' tfUonMtirf l he cam, yet aoMfithiaf 
approaching what it really watt 

" m fe* about Mr- iinutnotid, she aaid, witfca 
► liurlit RTUp, ^lie in gutaff to marry." hwv 
itiilirult for ft moment to draw hr>x* hre*tt> ; y«t ab* 
put 1 upon It atid *uco«djBil b raging 

attmr m. IiCtJo. M Wall 1 H ata ajud, tka colovr 

coming And goingf, "there Is nothing extn* 

ordinary m that* I did not — rapeet~thiZ Lit 

wimlrJ rptnain — always 

Slit? stood up and met hi* oyea bnralj, wd 



■miled, but • , uij nol **y any mare* 

"tttaau; l.ui El li wirrae than that. 
krmw IioW Ui let! yuU* n 



j fan 




For » rainut* w dot* Eliwr tn*de no ngn,* 3 



a raoi young man .; but yet he waa Hot old. lid 
waa not more than ai muto di c<mmin di fmtra 

nn! it. TTiii QvtiJi wurQi ntill bright, bua foa.tr abun- 
dant, hie step light and active, Elinor wo* 
aahamed of herself far having thought him old* 
and before the look which he now fixed upoa bor 
some instinct made bar turn away her eyea t 

44 1 cannot tell," he said, " whit you will think. 
To tne it is terrible* I hope, and yet I scarcely 
believe, that it will aeem Jesa to you, I told your 
uncle that before taking any step in the mater — 
before consenting to onrtlnug- — be- ougbt to lot 

yon know " 

"What la It?* aho riAid. The colour went 
out of her face; she turned to him, no lenger 

abaahed, trying" to read the catastrophe in hie «yee: 



"Oh, it ia not 00 hardl* sbe aaid, aooUinf 
again, " but I cwi*t tell what my uncle bIkwW 
ta/ra to do with it," aba amu). 

His face w»a «■ anxious, ao pitiful, ao full of 
troubled sympathy, that Elinor did not know what 
to think. She trembled id ap-ito of hervelf. H I 
cannot griesa any more^' 1 she criedj aharply, u tell 
me what it ia." 

" You are strong and brave*" he aaid | ahe Uk 
neathex the one nor the other, yet garo him a nod 
of acquiescence in reply, "and yoo will needaU 

Ttiur otronrtla," bo Trent an, '* Elinor, il kt oonrt w n- 

lag M*ta " 

He pauasd, for ahe gave a keen 07 as if a 
apear bad gone into her. The blow ww lik* 
that, aharp^ audden, cutdoc to the heart He 
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stopped abort and said no more, and she threw up 
her «ma with that unconscious gesture of despair 

which the theatre tries in Tain to copy- The cry, 

f.hs Ration, mub it clear that be noedad to any no 

more. After this she seated herself suddenly, 
and for a minute or more made ho sign, lie was 
alarmed* and in hia generouH heart miser- 



able in her misery, but ho did not know what to 
do or aay* At the end of the minute abe looked 
at bins again and smiled. 

11 1 hare new a, too," she aaid. " I bare a 
letter from ray father. He t* In America, and 

ho Tvan-ta no to join htm* VV i] L VOV tell me how 

we can travel quickest ; the shortest way ? " 

" To America I w he aaid, with a tone of pain 
and dismay almost as sharp as her own. 

14 Tea. I hare often thought he mnst be 
there ; he write* to say we are to come at once — 
he wants — me." . 

Here Elinor stopped with a difficulty In getting 
out the word, then resumed hastily, with a laugh, 
" ft suits very well, don't you think? For it 

be vary eanbern 
—and I — and J " 

Her lips quivered* She did all ehe conld to 
keep up the smile, bat it was very rigid and 
ghuily. She could not enunciate another word, 

but gave him a hasty look which was half 

desperate raloor and hilf the self-abandonment 
of a soul which could do no more. Ee aat 
down by her very gravely, and took her band 
in hi*. 

" I have never toJd you," he said, " what it is 
to me to have you here ; if you go, it will be like 



would be verv embarrassing for — them otherwise ; 



the daylight going and nothing left but night 
Hlum-, must it be?* 

4; My father wants me, Cousin Maurice.** 
Whit he aaid of hiraaelf aeerned to mean nothing 1 
to her "My father want* me. £ promised 
mamma on her deathbed — and I cannot— I cannot 
stay!" she said, with sudden passion, covering ber 
face with her hands. 

Jlr< Fitrmaurice aaid litUe more : he was ol 
the race of those prtux chtvalier*, rare at any 
time* rarer perhaps than ever now, to whom the 
comfort of those they love is the first object in 

life- Ho sot himoolC to f arwuril aar Trill, wlian ho 

fouxd that he could do no better, and arranged 

everything with the greatest care and despatch, 
onlj making the condition that the father in 
America was first to be informed, and an answer 
obtained from him before the forlorn little party 
sailed. Yet not bo forlorn ; for t without saying 1 a 
word on the subject, be arranged himself to go 
in tie same vessel and look after them. 

The following month waa so full of preparations 
that Elinor had little time to think of the other 
event which waa about 10 happen, which ber uncle 
by *-hi. i time, with many vain precautions, had 
initiated formally to her — " Since we knew that 
all waa over, by mutual consent, between Mr, 
Hammond, and. youraeLF," General Paraival wrote. 
Elinor was busy making the outfit for the children, 
preparing for the voyage, when this letter arrived. 
She never replied to it- — where was the need, 
when she was so soon to be gone and far out of 
their way ? 

( Tv be mainMid, ) 



By J. LOOIE ROBERTSON, 



The fury time of life, Jack, 

IVa now the time of yore I 
And what a lovely world wo lost 
When boyhood's hour was o'er ] 

We crossed the burn that runs between 

That and the world of men : 

The lad that takes the leap, Jack, 
lie ne*er gets back again. 

Away, away that fairy world 
Weot floating whole and froo s 

Its songs grew faint> ita groves grew dim, 
The Brook became a sea. 

And then the world of men, Jack, 

Called with an iroi* tone, 
And, waking From the dreams of youth, 
We were no more our owtl 

Labour's great clanking ecgiBe^bQuae 
Opened, and abut ua in, 



And long the memories of youth 
Were 1ob& amidst the din. 

Time pcroed, and we grew older, 

Our elders passed away, 
And ladfl, as we had been, came in, 

Juot Lnheii. from their plajf 

Their countrv looks, so freeh and wild, 
They touched ua into pain : 
le joye 
Wo lo 



The joys that we had loet, Jack, 
lost them o'or again. 



But, ah t in vain we sigh, wo aetrch, 
We'll find it nevermnre — 

The fairy world of boyhood 

W* rumbled in of jrorot 

It's not upon the green hillside, 

Nor yet within the glen ; 
The gate of boyhood 1 * Eden, Jack, 

Is e»rr*d to bearded man. 
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CHAPTER VII. 
RLINO& bad made a discovery in the moment of 
tar deepest calamity. Thare are fine sentimen- 
talCats who consider it a painful thing to find out 
that you are beloved when you are incapable of 
responding to the feeling — and a woman of tieart 
tod conscience must always be grieved to occasion 
suffering — bat yet it ia very doubtful whether 
ftach a revelation wm ever made in a cue where 

there axinted mo specialty painful or revolting 

circQcofltancefi, without giving at leaet a pacing 
gratification. It wm a surprise to her, and yet 
After the first moment it waa no surprise* Sb© 
had been aware that there was a avmpathy in the 
mind or Cousin Maurice which she had not found 
in acy one before. He divined what aha would 
do: be understood what she meant, as- no one 
bad ever done r not Philip even in the hey-day of 

thcar youthful attattimcnt., when tkcy rKCmoa to 

have but one soul. Even then he had not under- 
stood her, And had been perplexed and puzzled by 
much Aha did, bad thought her romantic, high- 
Down, end fully intended to abate her enthusiasm, 
&od generally to tame her down, ae soon aa she 
should be hi*. Elinor, in the humility of her 
girlhood, had been willing to believe that Philip 
would mould her t that ahe would learn from him, 
and grow into a different creature through hie 
influence* And so perhapa she might have done. 
She would no doubt have H lowered to his image 
<Uy by day w bad ahe become hie wife it nineteen, 
and entered m household which was ruled by 
motive* more sober and practice], aa he would 

cavn /£«. Lid. | tli-nti liur Gwzi t but after tbc trorocncloun 

crieia in her life, in which Philip had forsaken her 
*l together > Elinor's ideas, too,, had suffered a 
ckedge. She had retained in her mind a vague 
expectation — rather a hope than aa expectation, 
and yet scarcely warm auough (or a hope— that 
some time bis heatt might turn to her, and he 
might perceire that the course ahe had adopted 
the only one possible ; but that had grown 



fainter and fainter aa the year pawed on And 
now, in the shock of what looked like a double 
treachery > bis image in her mind waa suddenly 
blurred and confused for ever; and aa there was 
no longer any possibility of hoping that it might 
return to the gracious lines In which her imagina- 
tion had drawn it, it began to appear to Elinor 
th*t he had never existed at all, save in that 
imagination, and never understood* never entered 
into her being at all. He *nd Mabel — Mabel, 
her little sister., for whom she had been ao 
thmfcful that the cares and pains of life were 
to be spared her, whom she bad torn herself from 
weeping, yet glad for the child's aafce ! Perhaps 
it was almost more bitter to think that Mabel 
thus replaced her without a pang, without a 
tbcught, and that everybody agreed "since all 
waa over** that Elinor would have " no feeling** 

pn the eiubvect — thia Trntti »Im.oat mora- tOmbJo to 

beir than the certainty that Philip's desertion of 
her was final. They all thought it reasonable that 
sh* should have "no feeling on the subject* 
This universal abandonment by public opinion* 
or rather by the opinion of friends, of almost every 

on* who hfta made a gTes-t sacrifice, its one of the 
things moat bitter to bear. Why should Elinor 
hare any feeling on the subject? She had given 
Philip up for the children. She roust have liked 
the children best — ahe bad taken her own way, 
and she tnuat expect that others, too, would take 
theirs. So philosophers will understand that this and 
that ia inevitable, without being the leas wounded 
by it; bnt Elinor waa no philosopher, and the 
unircreeJ consent to o>ot bor asido— -ibo conviction 

that it could now be nothing to her what hap- 
pened, that she had taken her own way, and 
naturally liked that best, overwhelmed her with 
a pane beyond words. They bad never under- 
stood her, then, from the first. She was to them 
all an obstinate and eclf- willed enthusiast, bent on 
her own way. 

But now she knew that there was one who 
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knew better, Sbe had felt it inarticulately all along 
— now aho knew. He understood, let who would 
misconceive her. It vu nil evident to bin* — the 
anguish vrltk which sbe bad made up her mind to 
go to ber father, the supreme anguish of the 
shock t which made her resolution to go to her 
father feel like a heaven-sent alternative. Fie 
understood even that she had no thought of him- 
self, and voa noaroelv wounded by it, feeling it 
moat natural that the faithful soul should have no 
thought of anything now, of any substitute or 
consolation. This jae had accepted from the 
beginning, feeling that her heart was not one 
likely to change— taking it for granted that the 
love in bis heart must bo its own reward. That 
tove was, above all things, a supreme approval of 
her t ol her conduct, her motives, everything the 
did, aud could bear personal loss ro long; an the 
lost nothing of her ideal excellence in his ejea. 
He was not a love-sack or selfish boy, but a 
serious man, who knew that there were m*ny 
things in the world more great than that passou 
of Love, in whose name both men and women 

perform all manner of tf eftcherie* r «w1 think tkm. 

selves fully justified. lie had loved her involun- 
tarily* and had made do show of it, and expected 
no response ; but he had not been able to keep 
out of Lis eyes that look, in which toiler 
sympathy and compassion were lighted up by 
something warmer — something which Bitoor 
understood, which had made her feel that eeosa- 
tion of moral support which gives to the sufferer 

£U01Q holp *nd aid titan anything clftC in tho 

world* 

All things seemed to return to their usual 
calm in the little bouse, while Elinor waited for 
her Father's answer to the letter* in which the 
told him everything, and that sbe was ready to 
come to him, the sooner the belter, with the three 
little boys and the baby, her destitute orplan 
family, for whom abe had {sacrificed her own life. 
Everything seemed U> return to the pwraful whw 
of the past, bat this was little more titan 
semblance, for already a hundred preparations 
had begun for the change which Elinor loolod 
forward to as a relief, and was restlessly eager 
for, in order to escape from herself, and from 

tbc other preparation^ which elhC could not talp 

bearing of— the arrangements for her sister's 
marriage. She, too, plunged at once, as Mabel 
was doing, into the bustle of a trouwtau; but 
the trouMociu of the little family setting out upon 
a voyage was very different from all the pleaunt 
extravagance and commotion of the bride s outfit. 
Elinor and Nurse began to labour at the little 
garments which were necessary, without a day's 
delay, lb bsd bceij LLuugliL www U* wail f vi em 
answer from Mr, Fercival before setting out, tiiat 
he might make all necessary arrangements on his 
aide for their reception; but it was not necessity 
(ft £M-mtp<-iru* what nad to be done at home to nuke 



the children ready for their start the moment big 
letter should be received. Elinor plunged into 
this work with an energy that was feverish. It 
relieved her pain to cut up those breadths of long 
cloth — to shape, to sew, to contrive, to set all Her 
wits to work bow to get so many tittle garments 
out of one piece. It required a great deal of 
thought — happily, happy thought in so mani 
CA#ee — but ac»c»etin\90 r &n in KJ trior's, * styptic to 
staunch some bidden wound. White she was 
about this engrossing occupation, her little paxloar 
full of little clothes and baskets of cut-out mate- 
rial, and her needle and scissors in ceaseless 
operation Cousin Maurice would come and sit by 
her, and report to her what he had done, the in- 
quiries be bad made, his conclusion* as to which 
was the best ship, the kindest captain, the greatest 
comEcrt for the Toyage. lie never dissu*dcd hex; 
nud alia, for her part, began to long for his com- 
ing, to feel grateful to bun for sitting by bcr t for 
making all those inquiries, for putting everything 
La train. And the children were always delighted 
to see him arrive. They climbed upon his koeea, 

*nd on. hw ahoutdera, and all o^or Lint, making t- 
sort of ladder or gymnastic apparatus of his bog' 
suffering person- When they ran out to (heir 
play in the garden after vigorous exercise of this 
kind, be would take a book and ask l^ave to 
read to Elinor as sbs worked- The books he read 
were chiefly those he bad brought to her about 
America^ about the wild life in the backwoods, 
which was where her father had £one t and ihene- 

cc&atfcr on. the port of czmgroota to wotk. *ila 

their own hands, and bow to be independent of 

the hired service which was not to be obtained. 
As be read, visions would come in before Elinor** 
eyes of the homely rude house, the constant work 
which would banish all thought, of the children 
growing up untaught, indeed, but having; from 
their early years the habit of a larger, freer 
life ; of the wide, silent horizons of an unknown 
country, the scparatiun from all reminders Of wbat 
she had suffered in the past. Oh, if but the part* 
ing were over, the new beginning made! Sbe 
beard, without hearing, the pa£ns which Mr, 
Fitzmaurice read. Tears would come into bet 
eyes sometimes and blind her \ and then she would 

turn her bead and wipo tlaoao nUont th tumor 

away. When the reading came to an end, sb* 
would sometimes thank the reader with a sinus 
that went to his heart. "Oh, if we were hat 
there™ she would aay f 

u My dear, I wish you were not ao witting to 
leave us/* Mr. Fitzmaurice would reply. 

" Not willing to leave you, Cousin Maurice. 
No words can ever say what you have done fa 

tbc uhildrou and idc." 

u It is not a matter for words* I should lie 
to be missed— a> little," 

**Tou only/' said Elinor, "yon cady"— per* 
mitting the tffar* to atari which were so near the 
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aorfaeaf M I shall not know how to get over the 
hftbit of looking: for you." 

lis £Ot up and walked about the room amid 
the four little heaps of little clothe*. *' I don't 
want you lo get over that habit, " be would say ; 
but be never told bar that he meant to be her 
guardian during the voyage, and to go with ber 

CO thtJ UukiH.J" jj ivuild. 

They had speculated anxiously the time when 
Sir. Perckval'e answer would come, and had 
talked it all over a hundred times, and decided 
that UiArn would just be tame to catch the ship at 
Liverpool after it arrived. Mr. Fitemaurice set 
out from his house to the cottage, walking across 
the park, on the forenoon of the day on which he 
knew the letter mast have come. He walked 
••* u '-V ly , and his face was very grave, Though he 
intended to go with ber, he was yet well aware 
of the seriousness of tho step. And he knew that 
it might not bo possible for him to remain near her 
to shield off trouble from her in the new circutn* 
Atances when she resumed her place by her 

failicr'9 aids. TlmLfalhvt, 111 all utulialnttty, no-uld 

not tolerate his presence; and Elinor herself, it 
was almost certain, having no return to make hijn, 
would he uneaayand embanasaed if he expatriated 
himralf for her sake. And he had duties at home 
which mast call him even from her side, I (was, 
therefore, with a heart full of despondency that 
he set out to receive the last definite orders, to 
-speed her parting, to help her to take the step 
which would separate her from him for ever. 
These were not pleasant anticipations, even though 
the moment of farewell might not be yet, 

lie walked along with his head bowed down 

.and him heart heavy, arul ao did not perceive tilt 

-she was close upon him the subject of his 
thoughts, Elinor herself, hurrying along, as much 
Abstracted and pre-occupaed as he, with a face of 
deadly pallor and eyes that were widely opened 
with wonder and trouble, but scarcely seemed to 
see. lie cried, "EHuorl* with wild surprise, 
suddenly stopping short, and she, too, stopped and 
Jooked at him, coming to herself, as it were, with 
4 sort of shudder. 

"What is the matter ?" he said, " Something 
-baa happened — your father -- t " 

She gave him a woeful smile. " My father is 
quite wel) P 1p she said. **I have got hla letter. Iti* 
very strange — oh, very strange/' Then the amilo 

b*crn.nu?i» lowlmigh .which terrified Hirn. li Marrying 

aeems all that people are thinking of" she said. 

11 My dear child ! don't laugh., when I can see 
^ou are in great trouble. Elinor, lean upon wc ; 
you are trembling ; tell me what it \& n 

He drew ber toward* htui, and in fier mftcry 
she wept on his shoulder, "It ia — that there 1* 
no home for ua anywhere — that we have no- 
where to go— nowhere to go" ahe said ; ■■ my 

ffhtKor — "' Bat Lcro her voloo was choked, 

^vnd ahe could say no more. 



lie made her alt down upon the trunk of a 
fallen tree. They were in the midst of the park,. 

b the soft dory of a amnmer morning, all gxsen 
and fresh, atl smiling and silent, not a creaturu 
rear- When Elinor had overcome tho paroxism 
cf feeling, her palo face reddened with shame, 
and ahe drew away from hi* support "Oh " ahe 
avid, 4J foi^ivo turn, il oc!c?uicd luu much to bear. 
But nothing h too much to bear when one must 
tear tt and there is no GRr.ape," 

Terrible philosophy for one ho young 1 to learn ! 
and the faint flicker of a amita with which *hu 
looked up at him was almost too much for him en 
his aide. She took the letter from her pocket and 
gave it to him to read, watching hie countenance 
vhile he did ao 4 This was what Mr. Percival 
flaEd — ■ 

D«a» ELHBOB+— Yew fcoH*r surprised am vary much, 
and inuaywl mm not a little i what dam it all mean, um| 
wliat havfl you been thinking about f Your uucJe «WJ 
Iromlay and every one mm* hava been Iwhivipg Uku 
f*ola to let you act u yen tay you Jtara done ; and I that 
thought yon were eafoEy eaUbluhed in lif* and in * 
poiition to be a real help and protection to your brother* 
aad stater* I I matt uy that euch a dfawovery ia vary 
hard upon me. A* for coming oat hare, m you prapwe, 
I don't mo bow that can be done. No doubt when I 
vrote to yon laat I auggorted that one c4 your aiiten 

lalght coca* to W-cuj* Hijr Itwiw f Lilt tb*.t ])lf bflCOObB un- 

Docetaary aLnce, lor, for once in my tiff, a piece of real 
g?C"d fortune hae come in ray way. A lady of great par- 
una! attractlona, and with a little property— which it 
extremely convenient inpreaent drcumifrneeB— luia doa« 
no the honour to accept my hand. W# Ah til 1m mai-ri^l 
before this reaches you. At xucta a moment the arrival 
of a whole family, such u vou propoee to faring upoft* me, 

vh-jU t^ very nnu^h out of place, xzitl I muit dcclimi tti 

rmive you at once and peremj^torily. Since it hi evident 
that you ewe the burden upon you iotely to your own 
hoVti«a*dcJi*cnB, I Ju uwb wm ihjkt it- la """?ninrir for me 
to step in and reliove yoo from the eoneeqaencea of youi- 
Mly, Rcinain vhe» yon are, ajnoe you have a borne, 
ond. be thankfuL I will tend yoo a little money for tho 
Luyi* Bohuotin^ when I find I can epare it. Love to tho 
cbildreai,— YoTiraffactioBata father. X P. 

Ha read it. and folded it up car&fully in iu 
former folds^ before he looked up. She watched 
lim with quivering ]ipa, with a wtatful longing 
for sympathy, for compaaeion, for understaodia^, 
such as he alone seemed able to give* Was even 
te falling ih)w f 

u You see " ahe said, speaking with difficulty, 
4l that all is over. Cousin Maurice. No going 
away, no new life. You must just bear with my 
■rtd the chttdron. ; wo muat liv* on — tpc oas't help 
it — dependent. Oh, I did not think it was to he 
always ao I 1 thought at least I might do some* 
thinr — I thought I might be - M 

tier voice waa choked. She made an appeal- 
ing gesture to him, and hid her face in ber 
handc% 

,e Elinor," he said, M you muat not expect 
sympathy from me to-day, I have not crossed 
yiju, Kavo I ? 1 have trltrfi to help you Ui Jm 
what you thought your duty, I meant to have 
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gone with yuu 9 though yuu were aw/t ii: ksu«r. 
But now that it is all orer yon can't expect me to 
be eorry. I mcint to throw over all fry duties, 
my daar r that you might do your*" 

She inrrnmrnd hnr fkftn with ft Irftmnlonn rry, 
and looked at hifflr He proceeded, without look- 
ing at her, gravely telling bis taK 

11 1 should have gone with you," be went on, 
u not for your sake,, but for mine. It ia not your 
lauit, nay dear t bat Tbinga have fallen bo, and I 
bare come to that paw that I cannot lire withoit 
you, Elinor." 

Hid voice waa perfectly calm and serious^ 
without fray pieaiofi io it. Ha wm telling h*r 
the simple facta without any comment. Ee 



■Udcd mi the cuJ, "It I3 uvl jmmj Tp-uIi, my 
dear." 

" Cousin Maurice/*' ahe repUedpjafter a moment* 
f altering! " I don't know what to aay to yoa. 
ThfcTfi dfifimiHl no onn in ihft world who cared. H 

" There ih some one who cares above erary- 
tMngj and there ia a new world nearer thin 
America, Elinor, I can't be sorry — I think 
Providence moat have done it For my sake— *o 
long a& tftere i* any bope Uiat it may erer seen 
SO to you." 

It did not aeon so to her that day, nor for 
many days after; but yet it is strange indeed 

when Lancet lov« doea not triumph in tho o&& 

T«a atr d. 
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When Cliriat w&i born of Mary fro, 
In BfltJiiflhecn, in that fair citie, 
Angela tang than with mirth and glee, 
/n JCxctUit Gloria ' 

Htsr&auieti beheld th«H angel* bright, 
To them appearing with groat light. 
Who arid, "Gotfe Son i* bom thi» night/' 



Thin KLnj lj coewi to aare mankind, 
Aa in Scripture truthi we find, 

■J'hr.rftfort thia a-JUtf L'laro nm Ln mind, 

Thoa, dtar Lord, for Thy gnat grace. 
Grant ua the bliaa to as* Thy face. 
That w* may mag to Tby Bulato. 

I*ExteMtGU#i*f 
— 9W filial Cffnrf f tfflflf J in **«* Mu*vm- 
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